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The Printer to the Reader, 


N T 154 cuſtime wſed by ſome Writers 
In this Age to Dedicate their 
Planes to worthy perſons, as well as 
* their other works; and there is 
| Y reaſon for it, becauſe they are the 
CPE yer beſt Mineruaes of their braine, 
and expreſſe more pmritie of concert in the ingenious 
circle of an Act or Seane then is tobe found in the waſt 
circumference of larger Volumes ;, and therefore 
worthy an an{werable Alecunas, to honour and bee ho- 
noured by them. But not hauin gan ſuch Epiſtle fron 
the Autheur (in regard I am not acquainted with 
him) I haue made hilde my ſelf+ , witheut his conſent 
to dedicate this Play to the ſuditieus in generall, of 
what degree ſœruer; not inſinuating herein with 
any, le they ncuer ſo great, that want iudgement, for 
tothem it belongs not, though they pay fer it, more then 
in this reſpect, that like Klops (ke, hauing met 
with a precieus Stone by accident, they knew net the 
true w/e thereof, but had rather haue a Barite- cor ne 
to their humour, then a perfect Diamond. But lea- 
wing tl em to their 1gnor ance, | exce againe dedicate 
this Broke to the Inartious, ſame whereof ] haue heard 
commend it to le excellent, who, becauſe they ſaw it 
Acta, and knew what they ſpake , are the better to 
be beleened : and fir my part 1 enſure it thus, That 
I never reda better, 
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Act. pri. Sceana. pri. | 


Enter Dorialus, Agenor, M. ut. 


£4 gener. 


Ruſt me my Lord Dorialu, l had 

miſt of this if you had not call'd 

me, I thought the Princeſſes birth 

day had beene to motrow. 
Nit/us, Why, did your Lord- | 

| thipſleepe out the day? 

Dor. 1 maruell what the Dubs 

meant to make ſuch an idle vow, 
Niſ. Idle, why? 
Dor, 1s%c not idle, toſweareto eraumtſſiẽ Daugh- 

ter any thing ſhe ſhall aske on her byrth day? ſhe may 

aske an impoſſible thing andi] pray heauen ſhe doe 

| not aske an vahe thing at one time or other; tis dan- 

gerous tiuſting a mant vow vpon the diſcretion ons 

daughter, 
Are. 1 wonder moſt at the Margueſſe her brother, g 

who is alwaies vehemently forward to haue her de- | 


{:ircs graunted. 
— 
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Jer, Hee's acquainted with em before. 
Age, Shee's doubtleſſe very chaſte and vertuous, 
Der. do is Leucippas her Brother, 

Nil. Shee's twenty yeereold, 1 wonder 
She aske not a Husband, 

Dor. Hat were atollyin her, having tefuſ d all the 
Great Princes in on* part of the world: 5 
Sheele dye a Ma de. 

Age. Shee may aske but one, may ſhe ? 

N.. A hundred times this day it ſhee will; 

And indeed, euery day is ſuch a day, for though 
The Dette has yow'd it onely on this day, 
He kcepes it euery day: he can deny 
Her nothing, 
Cornets, 


Enter HidaiÞes, Leucippas, Leontius, 


Tumantits, Tellamon. 


Teo. Come fayte Hudaſ pet, thou art 
Dutcheſſe to day, : | ; 
Art thou prepard to aske, = knoweſt 
ance. . 
And Lencippus, it ſhe now aske ought chat ſhall, 


Ot would naue performance 


After my death, when by the helpe of heauen, 
This Landis thine, accurſed be thy race, 
May cuery onc forget theu art my ſonne, 
And ſo their one obedience, 

Loni, Mightie Sir, 
doe not with to know that farall houre, 
That is to make me King, but if I doe, 
I ſhall moſt haſtily (aud like a ſonne) 
-Periorme your grauntstoall, chiefely to her: 
Remember that you aske what wee 
Agreed vpon, | 


Leon, Are 


(upids Reuenge. 

Leon. Ate youprepard? then ſpeake. 

Hida, Moſt Royall Sir, I am prepard, 
Nor ſhall my will exceede a Virgins bounds, 
What I requeſt ſhall both at once bring 
Me a tull content. 

Leon. So it euer does: 
Thou onely comlłort of my feeble 2ge, 
Make knowne thy good deſire, 
For 1 date iweare thou lou'ſt me, 

Hidaſ. This is it I begge, 
And on my knees, Thepeopleof your Land, 
The Lycans, arc through all the Nations 
That know their name, noted to haue in vic 
A vaine and fruitleſſe Superſticion; 
So much more hatefull, = it beares the ſhew 
Of true Religion, and is nothing elle 
But a — bold laſciuiouſnes. 

Leon, What is it? 

Hidaſ. Many Ages before this, 
When euery man got to himſelfe a Trade, 
And was — in that choſen coutſe, 
Hating an idle lite, farre worſe then death: 
Some dne that gaue himſelſe to wine and floth, 
Which breed laſciuious thoughts; 
And tound himſelſe — 
For that by euety painc full man, 
To take his ſtaine away, framde to himſelfe 
A god, whom he pretented to obey, 
In being thus diſhoneſt, for a name 
He call d him Capid. This created god, 
Mans nature being euer credulous 
Of any vice that takes part with his blood, 
Had ready fullowers enow: aud ſince 
In euery age they grew, eſpecially 
Amongſt your Subiects,who doe yet teme 
Adorcts of that drowſie Deitie: 
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Lo the {ame purpoſe. 


Cubids Renenge. 
Which drinke inuented: andthe winged Boy, 
For ſo they call him) has his ſacrifices. 


IJucſe looſe naked ſtatutes through the Land, 


And in euery Village, nay the v ace 
I; not free from em. This is my requeſt, 
Thar theſe erected obſceane Images 
May be pluekt downe and burnt: and every man 
Thar 4" an to*em any ſacrifice, may loſe his life. 
Leon. But be aduiſ q my fayreſt daughter, if he be 
A god, he will expreſſe itypon thee my childe: 
Which heauen auert, . 
Leucip. There is no ſuch power: 
But the opinion of him fills the Land 
With luſtfull ſinnes: euery young man and mayd 
That feele the leaſt deſire to one another, 
Dare not ſuppreſle it, . it is 
Blinde Curidt motion: and he is a god. 

Leon. This makes out youth vochaſte, Jem teſolu d: 
Nephew //menes, breake the Statues downc 
Here in the palace, and command the Citic 
Doe the like, let proclamations 
Be drawne, and haſtily ſent through the Land 

I/men, Sir, I will breake do ne uoue my ſelfe, 

But Iwill deliver your command: 
Hand 1 wi!l haue none int, for Ilike it not. 

Leon. Goe and command it. vleaſure of my liſe, 
Wouldtt thou ought elle? Make many thouſand ſuits, 
They muſt and ſhall be graunted, 

Fl. Nothing elle, EY Iſmuenics. 

Leon. But goc and meditate on other ſuites, 
Sore xe dates hence lle giue thee audience againe, 
And by a new oath binde my ſelie to kcepe it: 
Aske largely for thy ſelſe, dearer then life 
In whem 1 may be bold to call my ſelſe, 
More tortunate then any inmy age, 

I wil 


Cupra, Reuenge. 


Iwill deny thee nothing. 
Lew, Twas well done Siſter, | 
' Exeunt all but theſe three Lordi. | 
Niſ. How like you this requeſt my Lords? ; 
Dor, 1know not yet I am ſo full of wonder, 
We ſhall be gods our ſelues ſhortly, 
And we pull em out of heauen o this faſhion, 
Age. We ſhall haue wenches now when we can 
catch em, and we tranſgreſſe thus. 
6 And we abuſe the gods once, tis a luſtice 
We ſhould be held at hard meate: for my part, | 
Ile eene make ready for mine owne affection, | 
Iknow the god incenſt, mult ſend a hardnes 
Through all good womens hearts, and thenwe haue 
Brou be our eggs and muskadine to a faire market: 
Would I had gin an 100, pour vor a tolletation, 
That I might — vſe my conſcienee in mine 
Owne houſe, 
Dor, The Dye hee's old and paſt it, he would 
Neuer haue brought firch a plague vpon the land elſe, 
Tis worſe then Sword and Famine : 
Vet to ſay truth, we haue deſeru'd it, we haue liu d 
So wickedly, euery man at his livery, and wow'd that 
Wou'd haue ſuffiſ d vs: we murmurd at this 
Bleſſing, that was nothing; and cryde our to the 
God for endleſſe pleaſures, he heard vs, 
And ſupplyed vs, and our women were new ſtill 
As we need em: yet we like beaſts ſtill cryde, 
Poore men can number their woers, giue vs 
Abundance: we had it, and this curſe with all. 15 
Age. Berlady we are like to haue along Lent ont, | 
Fleſhwill be fleſh : now Gentlemen l had rather | 
Haue angred all the gods then that blinde Gunner, | 
I remember once the people did but flight him 
In a ſacrifice : and what followed? 


Women kept their houſes, grew good huſwiues, 
B 3 Honeſt 


CAST EPR SS 


e ſhapc my ſelic 2 If women Will be honeſt, Le be 


| (vids Reuenge. 

Honeſt forſooth, was not that fine ? 
Wore their owne facgs, | 
Though they weare gay cloathes without ſuruaying: 
And which was moſt lamentable, 
1 vey lou'd their husbands. 

Ni. I doe remember it to my griefe, - 
Young Mayds were as coldas mbors, 
And much of that complexion: 
Bawds were aboliſht : andgo * 


It muſt come againe. 


There were no Cuckolds, 


Well, wee had ncedepray to keepe theſe 
Diuels from vs, 

The times grow miſchieuous, 

There he goes, Lord 


Euter one with an Image. 


This is a ſactiledge I haue not heard of: 
Would I were gelt, that Imightnot 
Feele what followes, 

Age. And Itoo. You ſhall ſee within theſe 
Few yeeres a fine confuſion i'the countrey,marke it 
Nay, and we grow for to depole the Powers, 

And let vp Chaſtitie againe, well I ha done. 
A fine ne Goddefle certainely, whoſe bleſſings 
Are hunget and hard bedds. | 

Ni. This comes of fulnes,a fin too frequent with vs; 
I bc lecue now we (hall finde ſhorter commons. 

Der. Would I were married, formwhat has ſome ſa- 
The race of Gentry will quite run out row, (uour, 
Tis onely left to husbands : if younger liſters 
Take not the greater charitie tisJawtull, 

Age. Well, let come what will come, 

I am but one, and as the plague falles, 


Sound, 


(uptds Reuenge. 
Sound, if the god be not tag vnmerciſull, 
Ile take alittle ſtill where ] can get it, 
And thanke him, and ſay n— 

NY. This ill winde yet may blow the Citie good, 
And let them (if they can) get their one children, 
They haue hung long enough in doubt: but howlſoc. 
uer, the old way was the ſurer, then they had 'em, 

Dor, Farewell my Lords, Ile cene take vp what 
Rent I can before the day, I feare the yeere will fall 
out ill, 

Age. Weele with you Sir: And Laus fo fangur vs, 
As we are ſtill thy ſeruants. Come my Lords, 

Lets to the Dube, and tell him to what folly 

His doting now has brought him. Excunt. 


Prieft of Cupid, with foure young men 
and Mayacs. 


Prieſt. Come my children, let your feete, 
In an euen Meaſure meete: 
And your cheeretull voycesriſe, 
For to preſent this Sacrifice 
Lo great C«p:d, in whoſe name, 
I his Prieft begin the ſame. 
Yong mentake your Loues and kifle, 
Thus our ¶ via honourd is. 
Kifle againe, and in your kiſsing, 
Let no promiſes be miſſing : 
Norlet any Mayden here, 
Date to turne away her care, 
Vato the whiſper of her Loue, 
But giue Bracelet, Ring, or Gloue, 
As a token to her ſweeting, | þ 
Of an after ſecret meeting: | 
Now boy ſing, to .cke our hearts | 
Fuller of great Cupid; darts, 
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Cupids Reuenge. 
Song. 


Onert reioyce, Pur paines gabe rewarded, 
L The god ef loue 8 
— more ſoall frozen honour be rewarded, 

or the coy faces of a maid denying. 
1 o more ſhal I irgintſig h, and ſay we dev not, 
For men are falſe, and what they doe they care not. 
All ſhall be well againe, then doe not 
Alen ſpall be true, and women ſhall jr Hun 


Lowers retoyee, what you ſhall [ay henceforth, 
When you haue — jour Sweet» bearts in your arme, 


It ſoall be accounted Oracle, and worth : 

No more faint-hearted Gyrles ſaall dream: of armes, 
And cry they are too young : the gether, aid, 

Fifteene ſhall mate a Mother of 4 = 

Then wiſe men, pullyour Roſes 
_—_ hates the too ripe — falle. alove. 


The Meaſure; 


After the Meaſure Enter N and others. 
(cuer, 
Nilo. No more of this: here * your Rights for 
The Duke commands it fo; Prieſt doe not (tare, 
Imuſt deface your temple, though ynwilling, 
And your go4 Cupid here muſt make a Scar crow 
For any thing I know, or at the beſt, 
Adorne a Chimney-peece, * 
— O Sacriledge vnheard of ! 
110. This will: not 1-Ipe ir, take downe the Images 
3 ay with em, 
Prieſt change your cost you had beſt, ai! teru ce now 
Is giuen to men: prayers Weir be: aring 
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Will prooue but bablings ; learne to lye, and thriue, 
Twill proouc your beſt profeſſion : for the gods, | 
Ne that liues by em now, muſt be a begger. | 
There's bettet holineſſe on earth — | 
Pray God it aske nor greater ſacrifice. Goe home, 
And if your god be not deafe as well as blinde, 
He will ſome ſmoake for it. | 
Gent, Sit — | 
Nilo. Gentlemen there is no talking, |} 
This muſt be done, and ſpeedily ; a | 
I haue Commiſhon that I muſt not breake. | 
Gent, We are gone, to wonder hat ſhall follow. | 
Nilo. On to thenext Temple. Exeunt, 


Comets, Dqſcrudie Cupid, 
Cupid, Am I ehen ſcornd? is my all-doing will 


And power, that knowes no limit, nor admits none, 
Now look t into by leſſe then gods ? and weakned 
Am I, whoſe Bow ſtrooke terror through the earth, 
No leſſe then Thunder, and in this, exceeding 
Euen gods themſelues; whoſe knees betore my Altars 
Now ſhooke off; and contemd by ſuch, whole liues 
Are but my recreation / anger tiſe, 5 
My ſufferance and my ſelfe are made the ſubĩect 
Ot ſianes againſt vs. Goe thou out diſpleaſure, 
Diſpleaſure of a great god, flying thy ſelte | 
Through all this Kingdome : ſowe what ever euills = 
Proud fleſh is taking of, amongſt theſe Rebels; | 
And on the firſt heart that deſpiſe my Greatygfſe, 
Lay a ſtrange miſcry, that all may know 
Cupid revengeis mightie ; with his arrow, 
Hotter then plagues or mine owne anger, will I 
Now Nobly right my ſelfe - nor ſhall the prayers 
Nor ſweete ſmokes on my Altars hold my hand, 
Till I haue lett this a moſt wretched Land, Fir, 
C 


Emer 


* 


Cupids Revenge. 
Enter Hidaiſes, and Cleophila, 


Hidaſ. Cleophila, what was he that went hence ? 

Cleo, Meanes your Grace now ? - 

Hidaſ. 1 meane that hanſome man, 
That ſomething morethen mag I met at dore, 

Cleo, Here was no hanſome man, 

Hidaſ. Come, hon = 
You would preſerue in private, but you want 
Cunning to doe it, and es are N 
Then yours, and can with one neglecting glaunce, 
See all the graces of a man. Who Was t 

Cleo, That went hence now? 

Hidaſ. That went hence now: I he. of 

C. Faith hete was no ſuch one as your Grace thinks; 
Zoylus your Brothers Dwarfe went out but now, 

Hidsſ. I thinke ewashe : how brauely he paſt by! 
Is he not growne a Gentleman ? 

(Tce. & goodly Gentleman Madame? 

Heis 2 ormed fellow — R 

Hidaſ. O blaſphemy! he may perhaps to thee 
Appeare deformed, forhe is indeed F 
Vnlike a man : his ſhape and colours are 
Beyond the Art of Painting; he is like 

Nothing that we haue ſeene, yet doth reſemble 


Y Apollo, as 1 oft haue fancied him, 
/ When-riſing from his bedde he flurres hinaſelfe, 
N And ſhakes day from his hayte. 
Cleo, He teſembles Recorder. 
| Hidaſ. Cleaplula, goe fend a vage for him, 
\ And thou ſhalt ſee thy error, and repent. Fit Cles, 


{ Alas what doe I feele, my blood rebels, 
4 &ndIlamoneatthoſe Ivſ d to ſcorne, 
My mayden-thoughts arefledde againſt my ſelfe, 
L harbour Traytors in my Virginitie, 
That 


'VY Cupid Revenge, | | 

That from my child-hood kept me company, 

Is heauiet then I can endure to beate: 

Forgiue me Cupid, for thou art a god, 

And I a wretched creature; I haue finn'd, | 

But be thou mercifull, and graunt that yet Euter (K. 

I may enioy what thou wilt haue me, Loue. Enter Zoy, 
Cleo, Zeylusis heere Madame, | 
Hida, Hee's there indeed. 

Now be thine one ludge; ſee thou worſe then mad, 

Is he deformed ? looke vpon thoſe eyes, 

That let all pleaſure out into the world, 

Vnhappy that they cannot ſee themſelues. 

Looke on his hayre, that like ſo many beames, 

Streaking rhe Eaſt, ſnoote light ore halfe the world. 

Looke on him all regether, who is made 

| As if two Natures had contention 

About their skill, and one had brought foorth him, 
Zol. Ha, ha, ha: Madame, though Nature 

Hath not giuen mee ſo much a 

As others in my out ward ſhew; 

I beare a heart as loyall vnto you 

In this vaſightly body (which you pleaſe 

To make your myrth) as many others doe 

That are farre more befriended in their births: 

Yet I could wiſh my ſelſe much more deformed 

Then yet I am, ſo] might make your Grace 

More merry then you are, ha, ha, ha. 

| Hidaſ. Beſhrew me then if I be merry; 


But Iam content whilſt chou art with me: 

Thou that art my Saint, 

By hope of whoſe mildefauour I doe liue 

To tell thee ſo: I pray thee ſcorue me not; 

Alas, what c2n it adde vnto thy worth 

To tryumph ouer me, that am a Mayd ? | 
Without deceit, hoſg heart does guide her tongue, 


Drowndinmy paſſions yet l will take leaue 
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To call it reaſou that I dote on thee, 
(lte. The Proxceſſe is heſides her Grace I thinke, 
To talke thus with a fellow that wilt hardly 
Serue i'th' darke when oneis drunke. 
Hidaſ. What anſwere wilt thou giue me? 
Zy. It it pleaſe yourGrace to ieſt on, I can abi de it. 
Hidaſ. It it be ieſt, notto eſteeme my lite, 
Compard with thee: If it be ieſt in me, 
To hang a thouſand kiſſes in an houre 
pon thoſe lippes, and take em off againe : 
lit be ieſt for me to L 
And take obedience on me whilſt I ive : 
Then all I fay is ieſt: e 
For euety part of this, I ſweare by thoſe 
That ſee my thoughts, Iam reſolu'dro doe. 
And I beſeech thee, by thine owne white hand, 
(Which pardon'me, that I am bold ro kiſſe 
With ſo vnworthy lippes) that thou wilt ſweare 
To marry me, as I doe here to thee, 72Y 
Before the face of heauen, 
Joy. Marry you ! ha, ha, ha, 
Hida, Kill me or graumt: wilt thou not ſpeake at all 
Zey Why I will doe your will for cuer. 
Hidaſ. Jacke no more: but let me kiſſe that mouth 
That is ſo mercifull, that is my will: | 
Next, goe with me before the King in haſt, 
That is my will, where I will make our Peres 
Know, that thou art their better, 
Zoy. Ha, ha, ha, that is fine, ha, ha, ha. 
Cleo. Madam, whatmeanes your Grace? 
Corfider for the loue of heauen to wha: 
You runne madly; will you take this Viper 
lJacoyour bed? F 
Hida/, Away, hold off thy hands: 
Strike her ſweete Zoylonr, for it is my wall, 
Which tacu haſt ſworue to doe, 


Zo Away 


Ch Renenge. 
Zy. Away for ſhame, | 
Know you no manners: ha, ha, ha. Exit. 
| Ch. Thou knowſt none Il feare, 
This is iuſt Cupid Anger, Dres looke downe mildely 
on vs: And commaund thy Sonne to ſpate this Ladie 
once, and let me be in loue with all: and none in loue 
with mite. E vit. 
Enter Iſmu and Tumant us, ' 
Tima. Is your Lordſhiptor chewarresthis former? 
Iſmen: Jima wilt thou goe with mee? 
Tuna: If | had a companie my Lord 
I Of Fidlers : Thou a Companie ? 

No, no, kcepe thy company at home, & cauſe cuckolds, 

The warres will hurt thy tace;theres no ſemſters, 

Shoemakers,nor Taylors,nor almon milkith morning, 

Nor poachtegges to keepe your worthip foluble, 

No man to warme yourſhyrt,and blow your roſes : 

Nor none to reuerence your round lace — : 

If thou wilt needes goe, and goe thus, 

Get a caſe for thy Captain-ſhip,a ſhower will ſpoyle 

thee elſe. Thus much for thee, of 
Tims, Your Lordſhips wondrous witty, very plea- 

ſanc,beleeue*. Exit, 
Enter Telamon,Dorialu,» Agenor, Niſus, Leonts, 
Leon. No newes yet my Sonne? 
Tela. Syt, there be diuets out in ſearch: 
No doubt they! bring the truth where hee is, 
Or the occaſion that ledde him hence. 
Tum, They haue good eyes then. 
Leon. The Gods goe with them: 

Wno be thoſe that wayte there ? (patch. 
Telam. The Lord Inn, yout Genetall, for his diſ- 
Leos. Oucpheas; Wee haue no vſe to imploy yeur 

Vertue in out warte: now the prouinceis well ſetled: 

Heare you ought of the M 


. No Syr, 
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L Tis ſtrange her ſhould be gane chur: 
"> This 6 e | 


\ | Zum. Ile hold my life, I could boult him in an houre : 
1 Te Wher's my Daughter? 
\ Den. About the purgingof the Temples, Syr , 


Leon: Shees chaſtand vertuous ; Fetch her to mee, | 
Fi And tell her I am pleaſd to graunther now | 
\ er laſt requeſt, without repenting mee, £x; 1Yy. | 
| Be it what it will: ſhee is wiſe Derialus, | 
And will not preſſe me farther then a Father. | 
Den I pray the beſt may follow: yet if your grace | 
| : | Had taken the opinions of e, 
| — leaſt of yy — — wake . 
; About your ſafety, I m it Syr, 
f Vnder your . Anke * Thar this change 
- Either had bene more honour to the Gods, 
| Or I thinke not at all. Syrthe ; | 
. | Enter HidaiFys and Niſus. 
Leon, O my Daughter, my health 
And did J ſay my ſoule, I lydenot; 
Thou art ſo neete mee, ſpeake, and haue what euer 
Thy wiſe will leades thee too: had I a Heauen, 
It were too poore a place forſucha goodnes. 
Dori: Whats heere ? | 


Azener, An Apes skin ſtufft I thiuke, tis ſo plumpe. 
Hida. Syr, you haue paſt your word, 
Still be a prince, and hold you to it. 
Wonder not I preſſe you, my life lyes in your word, 
If you break that, you haue broke my hart, I mult aske 
Thais my ſhame,and your will muſt not deny mee: 
Now for Heauen be not forſworne. 
Leon: By the Gods I will not, 
I cannot, were there no other power, 
Then my loue calld to a witnes of it, 
Dori: They haue much reaſon to truſt, 
You haue forſworn cnc of em out oth coũtrey already. 
Hiaa, 


| 
| 


Cds Kenenge, 
Hida: Then this is my requeſt: This Sent: 
Bee not aſhamd,Syr : 
Youare worth a Kingdome, 
Leen: In what? 
Hida: In way of marriage, 
Leon. How ? 
Fbdaſ, In way of Marriage, it muſt beſo, 
Your Oth is tyde to heauen : as my loue to him, 
Em. 1 know thou doeſt but trie my Age, 
Come aske againe. | (till, 
Fa If I ſhould aske all my lite time, this i, all 
Syt I am ſerious, I muſt haue this worthy man with. 
out enquyring why y and ſuddenly, and freely: 
Doe not looke for teaſon ot obedience in my words: 
My Loue admits no wiſedome : 
Onely haft,and hope hangs on my furie, 
Speake Syr, ſpeake, but not as a Father, 
I am deafe and dull te counſcll: my inflamed bloud 
Heares nothing but my will, 
For Gods ſake ſpeake, 
Dori: Heres a braue alteration, 
Ni This comes of Chaſtitie. 
Hida: Will not you ſpeake Syr ? 
Age. The God begins his vengeance ; hat a ſweer 
youth he has ſent vs here, with a pudding ins belly? 
Les. O let me neuer ſpeake, 
Or with my words let me ſpeake out my life; 
Thou power abuſde great Loue, whoſe vengence no 
we feele and feare, haue mercie on this Land. 
Ni: How does your Grace? 
Leon, Sicke, very ficke I hope. 
Dori: Gods comfort you. f 
Hida, Will not you ſpeake Is this gout royall word? 
Doe not pullperiuric vpon your ſouſe. 
Syr, you are 2 , and neere yout puniſhment; re- 


member. 
Away 


1. um mn 


Lem, Away baſe w . 


Hida. Then be no more my Father, but a plagus, 
Jam bound to ptay againſt: bee any ſinne 
May force mee to diſpaite, and hang my ſelfe, 
Bee thy name ncuet more remembred King 
But in example of a broken Faith, 
And curſt euen to forgetfulnes: ter is? 
May thy Land bring forth ſuch Monſters as thy daughy 
I am weary of my rage. I pray forgiue mee, 
Andlet mec haue him, will ouNobleSyr” 
Les. Mercie, mercie heauen: 
Thou heire of all diſhonour, ſhameſt chou not to draw 
This little moyſture left for life, thus tudely from mee? 
Carry that Slaue to death, * - * 
S Zoilus. For Heauens fakeSyr, it is no fault of mine, 
That (hee will loue mee, | 
Leon. To death with him, I ſay. 
Hida: Then make haſt Tyrant, or Ile be for him; 
This is the way to Hell. 
Leon, Hold taſt,I charge youaway wich him. | 
Hida. Alas old man, Death hath more dores che one, 
And will meete him. Exit Flad. 
Leon. Dorialvs, Pray ſee her in het Chamber, 
And lay a guard about her:: 
The greateſt curſe the Gods lay on our frailtles, 
Is will and diſobedience in out Iſſues, 
Which wee beget as well as them to plapue vs, 
Wich our fond loues ; Beaſts you are onely bleſt 
That haue that happy dulneſſe to forget 
What you haue —— ones grieue not you 
They wander where they haue theyt wayes 
Wichout diſhonor to you; and their ends, 
Fall on em without ſorrow of theit patents, 
Or after ill remembranee: Oh this Woman a 
Would Thad made my felfe a Sepulcher, 
heal made her: Nephew where is the prince? 


prey 


Garters and ſtoc ings come by nature, 


To ſowe a 


(upids Retienge. 
Pray God hee haue not more part of her baſeneſſe 
Then of her bloud about him, 
Gent: where is hee? 

If. I know not Syr, 

Has his wayes by him ſelfe, is too wiſe for my com- 
anie. 

Leen, 1 doe not like this hiding of him ſelfe, 

From ſuch ſocietie as his perſon : 

Some of it yte needs muſt know, 

Iſmenns, I am ſure not I: norhaueknowne twice 
this ten dayeß, which if I were as proude as ſome of 
em I ſhould take ſcuruily, bur hee is a young man: 
Let him haue his ſwinge, twill make him. 

Tumant us wu fers tothe Duke, 

Theres ſome good matter now in hand- 

How the ſlaue geers and grinnes : the Dake is pleaſdes 
Theres a newe paire of Scarlet Hoſe uow, and as much 
Money to ſpare,as will fetch the old from pawne,a Hat 
and a Cloake to goe out to morrow: 


Lean, Bee ſure of this. 
Tima, 1 durſt not ſpeake elſe Syr. 


att ſecundus. Scana prima. 


Add 
un thou art ſhot through wich a aft 
nkle long, yet ſharpe enough 
eld of helpeleſſe miſerie 
In this happie Kingdome,doeſt thou thinke 
Becauſe thou art a prince, to make a part 
Againſt my power, but it is all the fault 
of ;wWhobelicucs his Age 

D 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Is colde enough to — — Darts, 

But hee ſhall know ere loug, that my [marc looſe, 
Can thawe Ice, and inflame the witherd hatt, 
Of Vetter, thou chy ſelfe att lightly ſtroke, 

But his madde lone, ſhall publiſh that the tage 

Of ( via, has the power to conquer Age. Ex. 


Euter Nac ha, & Lencippus, Bacha, A handigrcheſſe, 


Len, Why, whats the matter ? 
Bach, Haue you got the ſpoyle (leaue. 


You thirſted for. O tyrannieof men Lenc. I pray thee 


Bach, Your enuie is Heaugn knowes, 

Beyond the teach of all our feeble Sexe 

What paine alas could it haue bene to you, 

If had kept mine honour? you might ſtill 

Haue bene a prince, and (hill this Countreycs Heyre, 

That innocent Guard, which I till now had kept, 

For my defence,my vertue, did it ſeeme ( preſſe it. 

So dangerous in a State, that your ſelfe came to ſup- 
Leuc. Drie thine cyes again, lle kiſſe thy teares away, 

This is but follie, tis paſt all helpe. x 
Bac, Now you haue wonne the treaſure, 

Tis my requeſt that you would leaue mee thus: 

And neuer ice theſe empty walles againe, 

T1 know you will doe ſo, and well you may: 

For there is nothing in em thats worth 

A glaunce, I loath my ſelfe, and am become 

Another woman; One metainkes with whome 

1 want- acquaintance, * >"4 

Lex. doe offend thee, I can be gone; | 

And though I loue thy Gght,fo highly do I prize thine 


one content,that I will leaue thee, 


Lev. Nay, you may lay now; 
You ſhould haue gone fore: I know not no 
Why I thould ſeare your AL Gould haue kept 


— 


Is 


cia, Revenge. 


Is Nolne + Nor is it in the power of man 
Jo robbe me fatther: if you can inuent 

pate not; No naked man feares robbing leſſe 

Then you doe : now you may for euer ſtay. 
Leuc. Why, I could doe thee farther wrong. 
Bac, You haue a deeper reach in euill chen I: 

Tis paſt my thought. (doe it. 
Leu. And paſt my will to ad: but truſt mee I could 
Zac. Good Syr doe, that I may knowe there is a 

wrong beyond what you haue done mee. 

Leuc. I could tell the world what thou haſt done. 
Bac: Yes you may tell the world 

And doe you thinke I am ſo vaine to hope 

You will not: you can tell the world bur this, 

That Iam a widdow, full of teares in ſhewe , 

My Husband dead: And one that lou d mee ſo 

Hardly, a weeke forgot my modeſtie, 

And caught with youth and greatneſſe, 

Gaue my ſelſe to liue in finne with you: 

This you may tell +; And this I doe deferue, 

Leuc. Why doeſt thou thinke meeſo baſe to tell? 

Theſe limmes of mine ſhall part 

From one another on a wracke, 

Fre I diſcloſe; But thou doeſt vtter words 

That much afflict mee: you did ſeeme as ready 

Sweete Bacha as my ſelte, 

Bar. Youare right a man: when they haue witche 
vs into miſerie,yoore innocent ſoules, 

They lay the fault on vs: 

But bee it ſo- For prince Leucippus ſake 
I will beare any thing. 

Lew, Come weepeno more. 
] wrought thee to it, it was my fault: 
Nay, {ce if thou wilt · leaue ? Here, cake this pearle, 
Kiſſe me {weete Bacha, and receive t this purle, 

Bac, What ſhould I doe with theſe ? they will not 
decke my minde, D 2 Why 
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Cupids Rewenge. 
Liu: Why keepe em to remembet mee, 
1 muſt be gone, l haue bene abſent long: 
I know the Duke my Father is in rage, 
But 1 will ſee thee ſuddenly againe. 


Farewell my Bachs, Bab: Gods keepe you: 


Do you heare Syr:pray giue me a point to weare. (wilt. 
Leuc. Alas good g ac ha, take one, I pray thee here thou 

Bac. Comming ftom you: This point is of as high 
Eſteeme with mee, as all pearle and gol de: nothing but 
good bee euer with ot neete you. 


Leuc. Fare thee well mine owne good Zacha ; 
J will make all haſte, Exit. 
B. luſt as you ate a Doſen I eſteeme you: 
No more, does he thinke I would proſtitute 
My ſelfe tor loue: it was the loue of theſe pearles 
And golde that wanne mee, I conſeſſe 
I luſt more after him then any other, 
And would at any rate if I had ſore, 
Purchaſe his fellowſhip: but being poore, 
Ile both enjoy his bodie and his pur ſe, 
And hee a Prixce,nerethinke my ſelfe the worſe, 
Enter Leontines, Lemeippas, menus. I im aut us. 
Leon. Nay, you muſt backe and ſhe vs What it is, 
That witches you out of -your Honou: thus, 
Bac, W hoſe that? Tims, Looke there Syr, 
Leon, Lady, neuet flye you are betrayde. 
Bach. Leauemee my teares a while, 
And to my iuſt tage giue a little place: 
What ſaucy man are you, that without leaue, 
Enter vpon a Widdawes mournefull houſe? 
You hindert a dead man from many teares. 


- Who did deſerue morethen the world can ſhed, 


Though they ſhould weepe themſelues to Images: 

f not for of mee, yet of your ſelfe 

Away,for you — no comfort to mee. 

But you may carry hence you know not what, > 
of 4 


Cupids Reuenge. 
Nay ſorrow is infectious. 

Leon. Thou thy ſelfe 
Art growne inſectious: woulſt thou know my name? 
I amthe Duke, tather to this young man 
Whomthou cortuptſt. 

Bach, Has he then told him all, 

Leuc. You doe her wrong Sir, 

Bach, O he has not told, Sir I beleech you pardon 
My wild tongue, directed by a weak diſtempord head, 
madded with griefe: Alas I did not know 
You were my Soueraigne; but now you may 
Command my poore vnworthy lite, 

Which will be none hope ere long. | 

Le. All thy diſſembling will neuer hide thy ſhame : 
And wert not more reſpecting Woman-hood in 
Generall, then any thing in thee, thou ſhouldft 
Be made ſuch an example, that poſteritie, 

When they wou d ſpeake moſt bitterly, ſhould ſay, 
Thou art as imp 4 Bacha was, 

Bach. Sir, though you be my King, whom will 
Serue in all iuſt caules; yer when wroagfully 
You ſeeke to take mine Honour, I will rife 
Thus and defie you; for it is a Iewell 
Dearer then you can giue, which whilſtT keepe, 
(Though in this lowly houſe) I ſhall eſteeme 
My ſelſe aboue the Princes of the earth 
That are without it, If the Prince your ſonne, 
Whomyou accuſe me with, know how to ſpeake 
Diſhonour of me, if he doe not doe it, 

The plagues of hell light on him, may he never 

Gouerne this Kingdome: here chalenge him 

Before the face of heauen, my Liege, and theſe, 

To ſpeake the worſt he can: if he will lye, 

To loſe a womans fame, Ile ſay he is 

Like you ([ thinke I cannot call him woxle,) 

Hees dead, that with his life would haue defended 
D 3 My 


(uptas Revenge. 
My reputation, and I forc'tto play 
(That which 1 am) the fooliſh woman, 
And vſe my liberall tongue. 
Leu. Ist polsible / we men are children in our 
Carri-ges, compard with women: wake thy felfe 
For ſhame, and leaue not her whoſe honour thou 


Shou dſſ keepe fafe as thine own, alone to free her (elf: 


But I am preſt I know not how, with guilt, 
und feele my conſcience (neuer vi d to lye) 
Loth to allow my tongue to adde a lye 

To that too much I did: but ĩt is lawtull 

To defend her, that onely for my loue lou d euill. 

Leon, Tell me, h ⁰ did you Leuc. ſtay here ſo long? 

TLeuc. It I can vrge oug nme but a truth, hell 
Take me. | | 

Leon, Whats the matter, why ſpeake you not? 

Tima, Alas good Sir, fi 
To vrge the Prince, you ſee his ſhamefaſines. 

Bac. What does he ſay Sir? if you be a Prince 
Shew it, and tell the trut 

I/me. If you haue layne with her tell your Father, 
No doubt he has done as ill before now: 

The Gentlewoman will be d ont, 

Fac, Fot Gods ſake ſpeake, 

Lew, Haue you done prating yet? 

Jſme. Who prates f 

Lew Thou knowlt I do net ſpeake to thee 1/meus : 
But what ſaid you Tima. concerning my [hamefaſines ? - 

Zima. Nothing 7 hope that might diſpleaſe your 
Highnes. ; 

Leu. If any of thy great, Great-grandmothers 
This thouſand yeere+, had beene as chaſte as ſhe, 
It wou d have made the honeſler. I ſtayd 
To hcere what you wou d ſay: ſhe is by heouen 
Ofrhc moſt ſtiict and bla ſſe chaſtitic 
Tat ever woman was: (good gods forgiue me) 


Had 


("pids Renenge. 

Had Zu met with her, (he bad beene kild 
With a Klaue by her cre ſhe had agteed: 

[ lye with her! wou d migheperiſh then. 
Our Mothers, whom wie all muſt teuerence, 
Could nere exceede her for her chaſtitie, 
Vpon my ſoule : for by this light ſhee's 

A moſt obſtinate modeſt creature, 


Leon. What did you with her then ſo long Lexcip 


Leu. Ile tell you Sit: You ſee ſhee's beautitull. 
Leos. I ſee it well, 
Lew, Moou'd by her face, 

came with luſtfull thoughts, 

Which was a fault in me: 

But telling «uth, ſomething more pardonable, 

(And fot che world 7 will not lye to you:) 

Proud of my ſelſe, / thought a Princes name 

Had power to blow em downe flat of their backs; 

But here / found a Rocke not to be thooke ; 

For as I hope for good Sir, all the battery 

That I could lay to her, or of my perſon, 

My greatnes, or gold, could nothing mooue her, 
Leon, Tis very ſtrange, being ſo young and fayre, 
Leu. Shee's almoſt thirrie Sir, 

Leon, How doe you know her age ſo iuſt? 
Len, She told it me herlelte 
Once when ſhe went about to ſhew by reaſon 
I (hould leaue wooing her. 
Leon, She ſtalnes the ripeſt Virgins of the age. 
Leu. If I had ſinn'd wich her, I would beloth 
To publiſh her diſgrace: but by my life 
] would haue told it you, becauſe / thinke 
You would haue pardond me the rather : 
And / will tell you father: By this light Sir, 
(But that I neuer will beſtow my ſelſe 
But to your liking) it ſhe now would ltaue me, 
I now would marry her, 
Leon. How's 


: 


| 


Cupids Revenge. 
Leon. How's that Lemcippws { 
Leu. Sir, will youpatdon me one fault, which yet | 
I haue not Zn had a will to doe, and I will tel it? 

Leon. Bee't what it will, Ipardon thee, 

Leu. 1 offerd matriage to her, 

Leon. Didſherefuſeit? 

Leu, With that eatneſtnes, and almoſt ſcorne 
Ta thinke of any other after herloſt Mare, that ſhe 
Made me thinke my (elle ynworthy of her, 

Leon, You haue ſtayd too long put. 

Len, Yes Sir, forgiue me heauen, what multitudes 
Of oathes haue 1 — — and yet my were 
off cious lyes, there was no malicein'em, 

Leon, She is the fayreſt creature that euer I beheld; 
Aud then ſo chaſte, tis wonderfull ! the more Ilooke 
On her, the moreI am amaz'd, 

I baue long thought of a wife, and one I would haue 
Had, but that I was afraid to meete a woman 

That might abuſe my age: but here ſhe is 

Whom! ay _ too; of a = C 
Impregnable, and approued fo by my ſonne: 

The yd her byreh will lf preferuc her 

In due obedience; and her beauty is 

Of force enough to pull me backe to youth, 

My ſonne once ſent away, whoſe riuall- hippe 

I haue iuſt cauſe to feore, if power, or gold, 


Or wit, can win her to me, ſhe is mine. 


Nephew Iſmenus, 1 haue newugelligence, 
Your Prouince is vnquiet fill. 

1/men, Ime glad ont. | 

Leon. And fo dangerouſly, that I muſt ſend the 
Pirnce in perſon with you. | 

I/me. Ime glad of that too t Sir will you diſpatch 
Vs, we ſhall wither heere for euer. 

Leon, Y ou ſhall be diſpacht within this houte, 
4+ ycippn;, neyer wonger nog aske, it mult be * ; 

ow 


| 
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(upids Renenge. | 

LadyT aske your pardon, whoſe vertue I haue 
Slubberd with my tongue, and you ſhall ever be 
Chaſte in my memory hereafter ; 
But we old men often dote: to make amends for 
My great fault, receive that Ring: 
Ime ſorry for your griefe, may it ſoone It aue you. 
Come my Lords lets goe. Exennt, 

Zac, Heauen bleſſe your Grace, 
One that had but ſo much modeſtie leſt, as to bluſh, 
Or ſhrinke a little at his firſt encounter, ; 
Had beene vndone; where I come off with honour, 
And gayne too: they that neuer wou'd be trackt of 
In any courſe, by the moſt ſuttle ſenſe, q 


Muft beare it through with frontlets impudence, 
'2 Eu. 
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Enter Dorialns, Agenor, Niſuus. 
Der. Gentlemen, this is a ſtrange peece of luſtice, 
To put the wretched Dwarfe to death becauſe 
She doted on him; Is ſhe not a woman, and 
Subie to thoſe mad figaries her whole Sexe 
Is infected with? Had ſhe lou'd you, or you, or J, 
Or all on's, (as indeed the more the er ſtill 43 
With them) muſt we thereforehaue our he ads ue 4 
With a Hatchet? So ſhe may loue all the Nobility | 
Out ath Dukedome in a month, and let theraskals in. 
Nif. You will not, or you doe not ſee the necde 
That makes this iuſt to the world? 
Der, 1 cannot tell, I would be loth to fecle it: 
But the beſt is, ſhe loues not proper men, we three 
Vere in wiſe caſcs elſe : but make me know this need. 
Ni. Why yes: Hee being taken away, this baſe 
incontinence dyes preſently, and ſhee mull ſee her 
ſhame and ſorrow for ir, | 
Der. Pray God ſhe doe: but was the Sprat behea- ih 
ded, or did they ſwing him about like a chickin, and 


o breake his necke. 
E Acc. Yes, 


„ 


for the frizling-yron, 
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Agen. Ves, he was bebeaded,anda ſolemne iuſtice 
made of it, 

Der. That might haue beene deducted. 

Asen. Why how would you haue had him dide? 

Der, Faith I would have had him roftcd like à war 
den in a browne paper, and no more talke ont: ora 
teather ſtueke in's head, like a Maile: or a hangd him 
ina Dog-coller : what ſhould hee be bc headed ? wee 
ſhall haue it grow ſo baſe ſhortly , Gentlemen will be 
out of loue with it. 

Ni. 1 wonder from whence this of the Dwarfes 
firſt tprung ? 

Dor. From an olde leacherouꝭ payre of breeches 
that lay vpon a wench to keepe her warme: for cer- 
tainely they ate no mans werke: and I am ſure a Mon- 
key would get one of the guard to this fellow, he was 
no bigger then à ſmall Portmantu, and much about 
that making, if t ad legs. 

Aten. But Gentlemen, What ſay you to the Prince 

N. I, concerning his being ſent I know not whither, 

Dor, Why then hee will come home I know not 
when: you (hall pardon me, Ile talke no more of this 
ſublect, but ſ gods be with him where cre he is, and 
ſende him well home againe : For why, hee is gone, 
or when he will teturne, let them know that directed 
him: Onely this, there's mad Moriſcoes in the ſtate ; 
but what they ate, He tell you when 1 know, Come, 
lets goe, heare all, and ſay nothing. 

Aten. Content. Excum 


Enter Timantus and Telamn, 
Tela. Timantxs, is theDuke ready yet? 
Tm. Almoſt. 


Tria. What ayles him ? 
Tela. Faith I know not, 7 thinke he has dreamt he's 
but eighteene: has been worſe ſince he ſent you forth 


el. Thar 


N 


— 
">" 


Cupids Reuenge. 


Tel. That cannot be, he lay in Gloues all night, aud 


chis morning 7 brought him a new Petiwig with a 
locke at it, and knockt vp a ſwinge ins chamber, 

Tun. O but ſince, his Taylor came, and haue 
fallen out about the faſhion on's cloathes: and yon- 
ders a fellow come, has board a hole in's care; and he 
has beſpake a Vauting- horſe, you ſhall ſee him come 
foorth preſently: hee lookes like Winter, ſtucke here 
and there with freſh flowers. 

Tela. Will he not Tilt thinke you? 

Tim. I thinke he will. 

Tela. What does he meane to doe? 

Tum. I know not: but by this light / thinke hee is 
in loue; he won'diha bin ſhau'd but for me. 

Tela. In loue, with Wwhome? 

Tim, 1 could gueſſe, but you ſhall pardon me: hee 
will take me along with him ſome whither, 

Tel. 1 ouer-heard him aske your opinion of ſome 
bodies beautie, 

Tima. Ves, there it goes that makes him ſo youth- 
full, and haslayd by his Crutch, and halts now with a 
leading ſtaffe. 

Enter Leontine with 4 ſtaſte anda leoking-glaſſe, 

Leon, Timantus, Zim. Sir, 

Leon, This Feather is not large enough, 

Tim. Yesfaith, tis ſuch a one as the teſt of the yong 
Gallants weare. 

Leen, Telamon, does it doe well? 

Tels. Sir, it becomes you, or you become it, the 
ratelieſt —— 

Leon, Away, doſt thinke fo ? 

Tela. Thinke fr ? I know it. Sit, the Princeſſe is paſt 
all hope of life ſince the Dwarfe was put to death, 

Leo. Let her be ſo, l haue other matters in hand: but 
this ſame Taylor angers me, he has made my dublet fo 
wide; and ſee, the kuaue has put no points at my arme. 
E 2 Tims. Thoſe 
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Cupids Reuenge. 
Tims, Thoſe will be put too quickly Sir, vpon any 
occaſion. | | (mornings? 
Leon. Telamen , haue you bid this Dauncer come a 
Tela. Les Sir. =” | 
Leon. Tunntus,\et me ſee the glaſſe againe: looke 


you how caxeleſſe you ate growne, is this tooth well 


put in? im. Which Sir? 

Leon. This Sir. 

Zuma. It ſhall be. | 

Tela. Me thinks that tooth ſhould put him in mind 
on's yeeres : and In ſtands as if( ſeeing the Duke 
in ſuch a youthfull habite) he were looking in's mouth 
how olde he were. Leon. 80, ſo. 

Trla. Will you haue your Gone fir ? 

Leon. My Gone? Why, am I ficke? bring mee 
my Sword, | ExitTela. 

Tian tatus, Let a couple of the great horſes be brought 
out tor vs. | : : 
Ting, Heele kill himſelſe. Why, will you ride fic ? 

L-m, Ride ? Doſt thou thinke I cannot ride ? 

Timen, O yes (ir, I know it: but as I conceiue your 
tourney ,you wou's haue it priuate; and then you were 
better take a Coach, 

L:on, Theſe Coaches make mee ficke: yet tis no 
matter, let it be ſo. Enter Telumou with 4 (word, 

Tel. Sir, heere's your ſword, 

Leon. O well fed: let me ſee it, I could ine thinkes. 
Why Telimon, bring me another: what, thinkſt thou 
Iwill weare a ſword in vaine? 

Tl. He has not {trenght'y enough to draw it, 2 
yoake of Fleas ty de to a hayte would haue drawne it. 

Tis out fir now, the Scabbert is broke. 

Teen. O put it vp againe, and on with it ; me thinks 
Lam not dreft till 1 9 {word on. 

Leon · Telamm, if any of my counſell aske for mee, 
Say I am gone to take the ayte. 4 

| n, 


Sis 


.Cupids Revenge. | | 
"Tims He haz not beanedreſtihis twenty yeares then, 
If this vaine holde but a weeke, hee will learne to play 
oth baſe violl and ſing too t: H:e etic all altea qe; 
For I haue ſpyde a Sonnet ons making lye by's beddes 
fide, Ile be ſo vamanacely to teade ii. Ext. 
Enter Hidiſpet: Cleop hilæ a Here, Hide het ma Bede, 

Hees dead, hees dead, aad L am following. 

Cleo, Aske Cupid meteie Madame. Hida. O my hart 

Cles. Helpe! ſtirce her: Hero: Hoaa: 9,0. 


Cleo, S'nzes going, wretched wemea that wee ate: 


Looke to her, and lle pray the while. 
Hero, Why. Maddame ? Shee 4nzeles, 
Clea: Cupid pardon what is palt, 

And forgiue our ſinnes at laſt, 

Then we will be coye no more, 

But thy Deitie Adore, x 

Troths at fifteene wee will plight, 

An willtread a Dance each night, 

In the Fields, or by che Fire, ( dow 4155 

Wich che youths that haue deſire, (Ste jet i 
Hero. O ill : 
Cleo. Giuen Exre-rings we will weare, 

Bracelets of out Louets haire, 

Which they on out Arn:s (hall ewiſt, 

With theyt Names cacu d oa wriſt, 

Allthe Money thit wee owe, 

Wee in Tokens willbeſto we: 

And learas to wrice, that wen tis ſear, 

Oaely our Loues know what it męant: 

O cheapardon whac is palt, (u, 


And forgiue our f111%s at lat, (At. ads free? 


Hers. Nothing, you do it not wantonly,you Ruld ſi ig 
Hers, Lentz, lente, tis no too late: Ces. Way 
Shee is dead: Hers, Her laſt is breathed, 
Chee. What hill ve doe. Hero, Goerunae, 
And tell che De Al whillt It- cloſe her eyes. 


E 3 Thus 


Thus I ſhutte thy faded light, 

And put it in eternall night. 
Where is ſhee can boldly ſay 
Though ſhee be 8s as May : 
She ſhall not by this Corps be laid, 
Ere to morrowes light doe fade, 
Let vs all now lining bee, 
Warnd by — Chaſtitie. 
And marry all faft as we can, 

Till then we keepe a piece of man, 
Wrongfully from them that owe it 
Soone may euety Maide beſto it. 


Futer Bacha and a Maide, Bac, Who is itt 
Maid. Forſooth theres a gallant Coach at the dore, 
And the braue old man way 2 you faid was the Duke, 
Bac. C upid graunt hee may be taken. Aq. 
Maid, Hee is comming vp, and lookes the ſwag- 
eriugſt, & has ſuch glorious cloathes. Zac: Let all the 
bode ſee me ſad, and fee all handſome. 


\ 85. | Enter Leontis c Tumants,a Je well, & a Ring, 
| Tron. Nay widdow flie not back, we come not now 
7 to chide, ſtand vp/and bidde me welcome. 


f Be. To a poore widdows houſe that knowes no end 
1 Of herill fortune: your Highnes is moſt welcome, 
Leer, Come kiſſe me then, this is but manners wid- 
| dow: Nere fling your head aſide, I haue more cauſe of 
114 griefe then you x my ers dead : but what? Tis 
; nothing,is the reugh French horſe brought to the dore? 


They ſay he is a high 2 (hall ſoone try his mettall. 


Tim. Hee will be 


— and the gray Bbæry, they are 
| | fiery ch. 


Teen. They are the better: Before the gods I am 
lighrſome, vety lightſome ; How dock thou like mec 
Widdowe ? _— | * 


— . — , 


("pias Revenge. 

Bac, As a pexſon in whome all graces ate, 

Leen, Come, Come, yee flatter : Neclappe your 
checke for that,and you {hall not be angry, 

Haſt no Auch Now could I cutte three times 
with eaſe, and doę a crofle point, ſhould ſhame all your 
gallants. 1 

Bach: 1 doe belicue you, and your ſelſe too: 

Lorde what a fine olde am my Loue has made him: 

of mine, I am ſure: Heauen make mee thankfull for 
im, 

Leu: Tell mee how olde thou art, mj pretty ſweet 

heart? | 

Jun. Your Grace will not buye her, ſhee may 
trippe S yr? 1 "ws x 

Bac: My ſortowe fhowes mee Elder then I am by 
many yeares? ,, . FT ho” 

Leon, Thou art ſo witty ] mu Kiffe agen. 

Tims, In deed her Age lyes not in her mouth: nere 
looke it there Syt, ſhe has a better regiſter, if it be not 
burnt, Leon. 1 will kiſſe thee, I am a fire Tmantbhus. 

Timanth, Can you chuſe Syr,hauing ſuch heauenly 
Fire-before you ? | 

Lern. Widdow, gueſſe why I come, I 1233 doe. 

Bac, I cannot Syr, vnles you bee pleafde to make a 
myrth out of my tudeneſſe: and that I hope your pit- 
tie will not let yee, the ſubie ct is ſo barren: Bite King 
Bite, Ile let you play a While. 

Leon: Now as I am an honeſt man, lle tell thee tru- 
ly, how many foote did J iump yeſterday Thmonhus? 

Tim, Fourteen of your owne,& ſome three fingers. 

Bach. This Fellow lyes as lightly, as if hee were in 
cutte Taffara, 

Alas good Almanacke get thee to Bedde, and tell 
what weather wee ſhall haue to morrow. 

Ln. Widdow I am come in ſhort to be a Sviter, 


Rab: For whome 7? 
3 


| ' Rekenge: 
robe come to wee thee wench : 
elfe: Neg, lcoke vpon mee : 


Teen M hy by 
And winne thee 
I baue about mee 

Bac: eur wer Of = cur Whore ſhall 
neuer: I thankethe Goes, I haue abrele left mee to 
keepe me warme, and honef? ; z if your grace take not 
that, I ſeeke no more, (vnto thee, 

Lien. 1 am ſo : from taking any thing, lle adde 

| Bach: Such Addi bei for your eaſe Syr, 
Not my honeſtie; I am well in being ſingle, good Syr 
ſecke another, I am no meate for money. 

Leon, Shall I fight for thee? 

This Sword ſhall cut histhrote, that dares lay you 
But to a Finger of thee. but to a looke, I Would 
Sce ſuch a fellow, 

Bac: It would bee buta | cold fight to vou: 
This is the father of 5955 George a ſoote- backe, 

Can ſuch drie Mummin Geng 8 

T. Befote the gods race looks like A. 

Bac: Hee lookes nene father vpon his backe, 
Crying to get Aboord. 

Leen, How ſhall I vin thy loue, I pray thee tell me? 
le warry thee if thou deſreſt that: That is an honeſt 
Courſe, I am in good 2 16 „and preſently within 
this houre, I am madde fot prethce deny me not, 
For as Iliue Ile pine thee, but! e haue thee, 

Bac: Now hees in the Toyle, ile hold him fat. 

Tim. You doe not know what tis to be a Queene, 
Goe to your Maide, elſe what the olde man falls hort 
ot, theres others can eech out. when you plcaſe to call 
on em. 

Bac: 1 vnderftand you not, Loue !] adoret] thee, 
Syr,on my knecs 1 giue you hartythanks, tor ſo much 
Honouting your bumble Handmayde aboue her byrth: 
Farce more her weake defſeruings. I dare not ti uſt the 
Enuiou; tongues of all that muſt reping at my vr. vor- 
thy riſing. * Je- 


"> 


I 


Cupids Renenge. 

Beſide, you haue many fayre ones in your kingdome 
Borne 24 ſuch — — your ſelfe — 
And make a Noble choyſe. | 

Leon. If I doe, let me famiſh : Iwill haue thee, 
Or breake vp bouſe, and boord heere, 

Bac. Sir, you may command an vnwilling woman 
to obey yee: but heauen knowes 

Leen. No more: theſe halfe a dozen kiſſes, and this 
Tewell, and euety thing I haue, and away with me, and 
clappe it vp; and haue a boy by the mot ning Timar- 
te. Let one be ſent poſt for my ſonne agaiue: and for 
[/menss, they are ſcarce twentie mile on their way yet, 
by that time weele be married. 

Tuna. There ſhall Sir, E xeunt, 


Fiais Act. ſcenes, 


—— 
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Actus tertij. Scœn. pri. 


Enter Dorialus, Agener, Niſuts. 


Niſns, Is not this a fine mariage ? 

Age. Yes, yes, let it alone, 

Der. I. I, the King may marry whom s lit, lets talke 
of other matters. 

Ns. Is the Price comming home certainely ? 

Der. Yes, yes, hee was ſent poſt for yeſterday, lets 
make haſte, weele ſee how his new Morber-in-law will 
entertaine him, 

Ni. Why well I warrant you: did you not marke 
how humbly ſhe carryed her ſelfe to vs on her mariage 


day, acknowledging her one ynworthyneſle , = 
F that 
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Cupids Renen ge. 
at he would be our ſeruant. 
Der. But marke whats done. Ni; regard not ſheu 
Age. O God !I knew her when l baue beene offred 
ner to be broughtto my bed forfiuc pound: whether 


t covld haus yeeneperformd or no, I know nor, 


VI. Her daughtersa pretty Lady. 
Der. Yes : and hauing had but meane bringing vp, 
c talks the pretleſt and innocentleſt, the Qucene wilbe 
ſo angry to heare her betray her breeding by het lan- 
guage: but lam perſwaded ſhee s well diſpoſ:d. 
Age. Ithiake bettet then her mother, 
Ny, Come, we ſtay too long. E xeunt, 


Enter Leucippus and 7 menus, 


1/m:, How now.mmany(irdoke dead with a tale? 
Lu. No, but withatruth, * 
e. Stand of your felte: can you endure blowes, 
and (hrinke at words? 
Lew. {hon k 0wſtThauc told thee all, 
I/m, But that all nothing to make you thus: your 


Siſters dead, | 


Lau. Thats much, but not the mo, 

Im. W):y , tor the other let her mariy and hang, 
tis no putpoſ d fault of yours: and if your father will 
needes haut your tat whore, you ſh211 thery che duty 
of a childe bettet in being contented, anch bidding 
much good doe his good old heart with tier, then in 
repiniog thus at itz let her goe : what, tere are more 


wienches man, weele baue another. 


L. O chou art vaine, thou knowſlt I do not loue her : 
What thall I doe ? IVould my tongue had led me 
Lo any other thing, but Blaſphemy, 
Sol had miſt commending of this woman, 
Whom I null reverence now, ſhe is my mother; 
Ay fone in enus has wrought all this ill: 
1 And 


a i 


e 
. * 


Capids Reuenge. 
Andi beſeech theeygto be warud by me, 
And doe hot lye, it any man fhovid askethice 
But How then doft, or, What a clocks tit now, 
Be {lure thou doe not lye, make no excuſe 
For him that is moſt neere thee: never let 
The moſt oſſicious falſehood ſcape thy tongue, 
For they aboue (that ate intirely truth) 
Wil make that ſeede, whicl-thou hait fowne 
Of lyes, yeeld miſeries a thouſand ic1d 
Vpon thine head, as they haue donc ot mine, 
= Emer Tumantus., 

Tim. Sir, your Hignnes is welcome home, the Dake 
and ©zeexe will preſently come tooth to you. 

Leu. Ile waight on them. 

Tima, Wortliy 1/menus, I pray how haue you ſped 
in your warres ? A 

Iſme. This Rogue mocks me. Well Timaiitug,pray 
ro haue you ſped here at home at ſhouelboord ? 

Zim. Faith reaſonable, How many Townes haue 
you taken in this Summer 

I/me, How many*Stagges haue you beene at the 


death ofthis grafle ? 


Tim, A number. pray how is the prouince ſetled 7 

I/me, Prethee how does the dunne Nagge? 

Tim. I thinke you mocke me my Lord. 

I/me, Mocke thee ? Yes by my troth doe I: why 
what wouldſt thou haue me doe with thee ? Art good 
for any thing elſe ? | 


Euter Leontiut, Bacha, Dorialut, Agenor, 
Niſut, Telamon. 


Lew, My good 1/menns, hold me by the wriſt : 
And it chou ſee ſt me fainting, wiring me hard, 
For I ſhall ſoone againe elſe Kneeles, 
Leon. Welcome my tonne; riſe, I didiend for chee 
E 3 backe 
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(pids Reuenge. 
Backe from the Prouince, by thy Mothers counſell, 
Thy good Mother here, who loues thee well: 
She would not let me venture all my Ioy 
Amongſt my enemies: I thanke thee for her, 
And none bur thee, I tooke heron thy word. 

Lewc, Pinch harder, 

Leon. And ſhe ſhall bid thee welcome: I haue now 
Some neere affayres, but I will drinke a Health 
Totheea non: Come Telamon, Ime growne 
Luſtier, I thanke thee for', fince I marrycd; 

Ican ſtand now alone, why Telamon, 
And neuer ſtagger, Exit Leontius, Telamon. 

Bac, Welcome moſt noble ſir, whoſe fame is come 
Hithet before you: out alas you ſcorne me, 

And teach me what to doe. 

I“. No, you are my Mother, 
| Bac. Farrevnworthy of that name God knowes: 
1 But truſt me, here before theſe Lords, 
Wi Iam no more but Nurſe ynto the Duke; 
| Nor will I breede a faction in the State, 
It is too much for me that I am rayſ d 
Vnto his bed, and will temaine the ſeruant 
Of you that did it. 

Lew, Madame I will ſerue you 
a As ſhall become me. O diſſembling woman! 
1 whom ] muſt reuerence though Take from thy 
14 Quiuer, ſuer-aymd Apollo, one of thy ſwift darts, 

| Headed with thy conſuming golden beames, 

| f And let it melt this body into miſt, 


1 


ä 
, 2 
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( | That none may finde it. 
Bac. Shall I begge my Lords 
This Roome in priuate forthe Prime and me? 
X Exeun ali bat Lew, and Bach, 
Leu. What will ſhe ſay now? 
Bach, I muſt till enioy him: 


Yer there is till left in me a ſparke of woman, 
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Cupids Reuenge. 
That wiſhes hee would moue it, buthe ſtands, 
As if hee grewe there with his eyes on earth, 
Syr, yon and Ihen we were laſt together 
Kept not this diſtance as we were atraide 
Of blaſting by our ſelues. 

Leu: Madame tis true, Heauen pardon it. 

Bae: Amen 2 (firange marriage. 
Vou may thinke that I haue done you wrong in this 
Leu: Tis paſt now. 

Bac: But it was no fault of mine: 
| The world had calld me madde, had I refuſde 
| The King: nor layde I any traine to catch him, 
» It was your owne Oathes did it, 
Lec : Tis a truth: that takes my ſleepe away, but 
| Woud to Heauen, it it had ſo beene pleaſde, you had 
8 Refuſde him, though I had gratifide that courte ſie 
| With hauing you my ſelte : But ſince tis thus, 
| I doe beſeech you that you will bee honeſt 
From henceforth, and not abuſe his credulons Age, 
Which you may eaſily doe. As for my ſelſe 
What I can ſay you knowalas too well 
Is tyde within me, here it will fit like lead, 
But ſhall offend no other, it willplucke mee 
Backe from iy entrance into any myrth, 
As if a ſeruant came, and whiſperd with mee 
Of ſome Friends deatfñybut I will beate my ſelſe, 
To you, with all the due obedience 
A ſonne owes to a Mother : more then this, 
Is not in mee, but I muſt leaue the reſt to the 
Iuſt gods: who in their bleſſed time, 
When they haue giuen me puniſhment enough, 
For my raſh ſinne, will mercifully finde 
As vnexpected meanes to eaſe my griefe 
As they did now to bring it, 
Bac: Growne ſo godly : this muſt not bee, And 


I wilbe to you, no ether then anatural Mother ought: 
F 3 And 
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Cunids Reueng”. 


Ani! for my honeſtie, ſo you will ſweare 


N ner to vroe me, l ſn keep it ſate from any other, 


Leu. Bleſſe mee I ſhould vrge you? 
Bc, Nay but ſweare then that I may be at peace, 
For 1 doc feele a weaknefle in my {clic, 
That can deme you nothing, it you tevipr me, meet it 
1 ſhall embrace ſinne as it were a trend, and tunne to 
Lew, It you know how farte 
It were from mee, you Would not vrge an Oath, 
But for your ſatistachion,when I tempt you. 
Bac: Sweare not; I cannot moue him, ci is {ad talke 
Of things paſt helpe, does not become vs well, 
Shall I fend one for my Alaſitionſ and vcele daunce? 
Len. Dance Madame. Fac. Yes, «A lanalta, 
Leu. I cino; dance Madam. Bac. Then lets be mery 
Leu. I am as my Fortunes bidde me, , 
Des not you ſee mee ſowre ? Lex, Ves. 
And why thinke you I ſnule ? 
Leu. I am fo farrefromany ioy my ſelfe, 
I cannot fancie a cauſe of mytth. 
Bac. Ile tell you, we ate alone: Leu. Alone, Bac. Ves. 
Len. Tis true, what then? 
Bac, What then ? you make my ſmiling now 
Break into laughter: what think you is to be don then? 
Lew, We ſhould pray to Heauen for mercie, 
Bac. Pray, that were a way indeede 
To paſſe the time, but I will make you bluſh, 
To ſee a baſhfull woman teach a man 
What wee ſhould doe alone, trye againe 
If you can finde it out. 
Lee. I dare not thinke I vnderſtand you. (you? 
Ha. Imuſt teach you then; Come, kiſſe me. Leu. Kiſſe 
Bac. Yes, be not aſhamde: 
You did it not your ſelfe, Iwill forgive you. 
Levc. Keepe you dilpleaſed gods, the due reſpect 
I ought to beate vatothis wicked woman, 
0 As 


(uptds Reuene g. 
As ſhce is nou my Mother, Haſt within mee, (mee, 
Leaſt I adde fins to finnes, till no tepentance will cure 
Bar, Leaue theſe melancholly moodes, 
That I may ſweate thee welcome on thy lippes 
A thouſand times. | | 
Leuc. Pray leaue this wicked talke, | 
| You doe not knowe to what my Fathers wrong 
| May vrge mee. 
Bac, Ime careleſſe, and doe weigh 
The world, my life, and all my after hopes 
Nothing without thy Loue, miſtake me not: 
Thy Loue, as J haue had it, free and open (thing, 
1 As wedlock is, within it ſelfe, what ſay you? Leu. No- 
| Bac, Putty me, beholdea Ducheſle 
Kneeles for thy mercie, and I ſweare to you, 
4 Though I ſhould iye with you, it is no Lug, 
For it defires no change, I could with you 
Content my ſelfe: what anſwere will you giue ? 
Leue. They that can anſwere mult be leſſe amazde, 
Then I am now: you ſee my teares deliver _ 
My meaning to you. (a ſauage beaſt, 
Bac, Shall 1 be contemd thou art a beaſt, worſe thc 
To let a Lady kneele, to begge that thiag 
Which a right man would offer. 
Lu. Tis your will Heauen: but let me beare me like 
My ſelfe, how euer ſhee does. 
| Ba. Were you made an Fanuc. ſince you went hẽce? 
yet they haue more deſire then I can finde in yon: (will 
How fond was I to beg thy loue ? Ile force the zo my 
Doeſt thou not knorw = I can make te King 
Dore as my lift? yeeld quickly, or by Heauen 
Ile haue thee kept in priſon for my purpole, 
. Where l will make thee ſerue my cutne, aad haue thee 
With ſuch meates as beſt ſhall tit my ences 
And not thy health, why doeſt not {pezveto mee? 


| And whenthou doeſt diſpleaſe mee, and art gro un 
| Leil- 
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Cupids Reuenge. 
Leſſe able to performe; then I will haue thee 
Kill d and forgotten: Are you ſtriken dumbe ? 
Lew, All you haue nam'de, but making of me ſinne 
With you, you may cemmaund,bur neuer that; 
Say what you will, [le heare you as becomes me, 
If you ſpeake, I will not follow your counſell, 
Neither will I tell the world to your diſgrace, 
But giue you the iuſt honour 
That is due from me to my Fathers wife, 
Bac: Lord howfull of wiſe formality you are grown 
Of late : bur you were telling mec 
You could baue wiſhe that I had marry'd you, 
If you will ſweare ſo yet, Ile make away the King. 
Leuc. You are a ſirumpet, | 
Bach. Nay, I care not 
For all your Raylings : They will Batter walls_ 
And wb in Townes,as ſoone as trouble mee (matter, 
Tell him, I care not, I ſhall vndoe you only, which is no 
Leuc 1 appeale to you ſtill, and for euer, that ate 
And cannot be other, Madame I ſee tis in your power 
To worke your will on him: And I defire you 
To lay what traines youwill for my wiſhed death, 
But ſuffer him to finde his quiet graue 
In peace; Alas he neuer did you wrong, 
And further I beſeech you pardon mee, 
For the ill word I gaue you, for how cuer 
You may de ſerue, it became not mee 


To call you fo, but paſſion vrges mee ( euet. 
I know not whether my heart breake now, & eaſe mee 
Bac, Pray you get you hence (ly. 


With your goodly humor, Lam weary of you extteam- 
Leue. Tru(t mee, ſo am I of my lelfe too: 

Madame, lle take myleaue; gods ſer all right, 
Bac. Amen, Syr get you gone, 

Am I denyde ? it does not trouble mee 

That I haue mon'd, but that I am tefuſde: 


I have 


Catids Rcuenge. 
J haue loſt my paticnce: I will make hit Know 
Luſt is net Loue, for Luſt will inde a marc 


While there are men, and ſo will l: & more. 


Enter Timantits. 

Then one, or twenty: vonder is Timantits, 
A tellow voyde ot any worth, to raiſe himſelie 
And therfore like to catch at any euill 
That will but plucke him vppe, him will I make 
Mine owne : Tynantics, Tunantics, Maddeme? 

Bac: Thou knoweſt well ; 
Thou wert, by chance a meanes of this my riifing : 
Brought the Duke to me, and thougi t were but chice 
I — reward thee. 

Tim. I ſhall bend my ſeruice vnto your Highnes. 

« Baca, But doe it then entirely, and in euery thing, 

Anditell mee, Couldſt thou nowe thinke that thing 
Thou wouldſt not doe tor mee? 

Timant, Noe by my ſoule Maddame. 

Baca, Then thou art right. 
Goe to my Lodging, and lle follow thee 

Suit Tim. 

With my inſtruction I doe fee allready, 
This prin ce that did but now contemne mee, dead: 
Vet will I neuer ſpeake an euill word 
Vnto his Father ot him till I haue wonne 
A bcliefe 1 loue him, but Ile make 
His vertues his vndoing,and my praiſes 
Shall be ſo many ſwords againſt his breſt, 
Which once performde, Ile make Vranma 
My Daughter, the Kings heyre, aud plant my Iſſue, 
In this large Throne: Nor ſhall it bee withſtood, 
They that begin in Luſt, muſt end in blood, Exit. 


Enter Dorialus, eAgenor, Niſiu. 
Moria. Wee liue to knowea fine time, Gentl. 


Nuſ. And a fine Duke, that through his doting age 
G Sutters 


Regenge. 
Suffers him to be achilde againe 
Vader his Wiues tuition, 

Agen. All the Land holds in that tenor too: in wo- 
mans ſeruice? ſure we ſhall learne to ſpinne. 

Dor, No, thats too honeſt : we ſhall haue other 
Liberall Sciences taught vs too ſoone; 

Lying, and Flattering, thoſe are the ſtudies now: 
And Murther ſhortly I know, wil be humanity Gent. 
If we live here we muſt be knaues. beleeue it. 

Niſ. I cannot tell my Lord D rials, though my 
Owne nature hate it, if all determine to be knaues, 
Ile try what I can doe ypon my ſelſe, thats certaine, 

I will not haue my throat cut for my goednes, 
The vertue will not quit the paine. 

Age. But pray you tell mee, 

Why is the Prince, now ripe and full expetient, 
Not made a dore in the State? 

Niſ. Becauſe he is honeſt, Enter Timantws, 

Tim, Goodnes attend your Honours. 

Dor, You muſtnot be amongſt vs then, 

Tims, The Daicheſſe, whoſe humble Seruant Tam 
grou'de to be, would ſpeake with you. 

Age. Sit we are pleaſ d to wayte: when is it? 

Tim. An houre hence my good Lords, and fo Ileaue 
my ſeruice. 

Dor, This is one of her Ferrets that ſhee bolts bu- 
fineſſe out withall : this fellow, if hee were well ript, 
has all the linings of a knaue within him: how che 
helookes ? 

Ny. Haue we nothing about our cloathes that he 
may catch at ? 

Agenor. O my conſcience there's no treaſon in my 
dublet, if there bee, my elboes will diſcouer it, they 
are out, | 

Dor. Faith, and all the harme that I can findein 
mine is, that they are not payd for, let him make what 

| | 8 


Cupids Renenge. 
he can oſiſ at, ſohe diſcharge that. Cee, lets po. 
Frter Bach, Ine Tiila, Freut. 

Zac. And ycu ſhell funde ſu whatablFrg heancn 
gt ue yew in ſuch a ſenne. : 

L. Priy ceds ] way. Lets walk & change ort ſubica, 

F. O fir, can ry thing cone tacetet io yen, or ſtrike 
a deter icy into your heat then your for's yertue 7 

L. I low his veriues : but tis nut henſeme thus to 
feed my {elf with ſuch modtiste proifes of mine own. 

Bee, The ſubicct of cur cen mendations is it ſelie 
growne fo infinite in gcodues, that all the plory vec 
canlay „pon it, th ough we ſhould open volumes of 
his praiſes, is © mecre mode ſiy in hiscxprefſion, and 
ſiewes him lame ſtill, like an ill wrought pecce Man- 

oportion, 

Leo, Vet ſtill he is a man, and ſubiect ſtill to more 
inor dinate vices, then our loue can giue him bleſſing, 

Bac. Elſe hee were a ged: yet ſo neete as he is, hee 
comes to heauen, that we may ſee ſo fatte as fleſh can 
poynt vs things onely worthy them, and one ly theſe in 
all his actions. 

Leen, This is too much my Queene. 
Bab. Had the gods lou d mee, that my vnworthy 

wombe had bred this brane man, 

Leow, Still you runne wrong, = 
Vac. A would haue liu'd ypon the comfort of him, 
fed on his growing bopes. Lee. This touches me. 


Bac, 1 know no friends, nor being, but his vertues. 
h vpõ a ſubiect. 


Z. You haue layd cut words inoug 
Bac. But Words cannot expreſſe him fir: why what 
a ſhape Heauet has conceiu d him in, oh Natute made 


Leon. 1 wonder Daches. 


him vp! 
Bae. So you muſt: for leſſe then admiration loſes 
this god-like man. Len. Haue you done with him? 
Bach, Done with ? & good gods what frailties this 


paſſe by ys without reverence ! 
G 2 Leon, I 
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Cupids Rencnge. 
[.con, 1 ſee no ſuchperfettion. 
Bac: O deere Syr 2 YOU are 2 father,and thoſe 1 OY cs 
To you, ſpeake in your heart, not in your tongue, 
L.. This leaues a taſt behind it wore then phylick, 
Baca, Then for all his wiſedome, valour, 
Good Fortune, and all thoſe Friends of hovour, 
They are in him as frees and naturall as paſſiuns 
In a Woman, 
Leon. Von make me bluſh at all theſe yeares 
To ſee how blindely you haue fluag your p. ailes 
Vpon a Boye, a very childe,and worthloſſe, 
Whilſt I live of theſe Honours, 
Bac. 1 would not haue my loue Syr: Make my toung 
Show me ſo mucha woman: as toprailc 
Or diſpraiſe, where my will is, witnout reaſon 
Or gqnerall allowance of the people. 
Lehn. Allowance of the people,what allow they 
Bac, Al, I haue feed for truth, and they muſt doe ir 
And dote vpon him: loue him, and admire him, N 
Len Howes that ? 
Bac, For in this youth and noble frowardnes 
All things arc bound together that are kingly 
A feneſſe to bearerule: Leon. No more 
Bac, And ſoueraintie, not made to know command 
Leon. I haue ſed no more. (me. 
Bac. I haue done Syrthough vnwilling, and pardon 
Leen, 1 doe, not a word more 
Baca, I haue gin thee poyſon 
Of more infection then the Dragons tooth 
Or the groſſe Ayreore heated. 
Leon. Timantus When ſaw you the prince ? 
Zint. ] left him now Syr. 
Leon. Tell me truely;our of your free opinion with- 
out courting, How you like him: 
un, How T like him? 
Leon, Yes , for you in conuerſation may ſee more 
| Then 


(upias Neuem. 
then a Father. Bu: It workes. 
Tim mt u. our grace has choſen out an ill obſergcr. 
Leon. Ves I meanec of his Il; you take rightly. 
Tiny, But you take me wrong: All I know by him 
I dare deliuer boldly: He is the ftore-houſe 
And head of vertue: your great ſelſe excepred 
That feeds the Kingdome, 
Leon. Theſe arc flatteries: ſpeake me his vices there 
vou doe a ſeruice worth a Fathers thankes, 
Tims Syt, I cannotylf there bee any, lure they are 


the times which I could wiſh leſſe dangerous, 
But pardon me, I am too bolde, (dangers are. 
Leon, You ate not, forward and open what taeſe 


Time Nay, good yr. Los. Nay fall not off againe, 


I will haue all, | 
Timen, Alas Syr, what am I, you ſhould belieue 


My eyes or eares, ſo ſuttle to obſetue 
Faults in a State, all my maine buſines 
Is ſeruice to your Grace, and neceſſaries 
For my poore life. 
TCeuou. Doe not diſpleaſe me Syrrha, 
But that you know tell mee, and preſently, 
Ziman. Since your Grace will haue it 
lle ſpeake it freely : Alwayes my obedience 
And Loue,preſeru'd vnto the Prince. 
Timan, Prethce tothe matter. 
Zim. For Syr if you conſider 
How like a Sunne in all his great employments, 
How full of heate. 
Leon. Make me vnderſtand what I deſite. 
Tm, And then at his returne 
Leon, Doe not anger mee, 
Timan: Then thus Syr, Allmiſlikevee, 
As they would do the gods, i they did dwell 
Loon, What? 
7am, Talke and prate, as their ignoant rages 
G 3 leades 
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Cupids Revenge. 
leades em, without Allegeance or Religion. 
For Heauens ſake haue a care of your owne perſon, 


IQ cannot tell, theyt wickednes may leade 


Farther then I dare thinke yet. Leo. O baſe people, 
Zim. Vet the prince, for hõ this is ptetended may 

Petſvwadce em, ꝭt no doubt will, veitue is euet watchfull 

But be you ſtill ſecur de and comforted. 
Len. Heauen you haue I offended), that this tod 

do heavy and vnnaturall, ſhould fall ypon mee 

When Jam olde and help leſſe. 
Tim, Btaue Gentl: that ſuch a madding love ſhuld 

follow thee, torobbethee of a Father : 

All the Ceurt is full of dangerous whiſpers. 
Leon, I perceive it, and ſpight of all they ſtrengthe 

will make my fafetie: le cut him ſhortet. 
Leen, le cut him ſhortet fir ſt, then let him iule. 
Bac: Mast a fowle Ape is this , when Vertue is 

Made a {vorde to ſmite the yertuous ? Alas, alas? 
Leon. le teach him to fly e lower. 
Tun. By no means Syt, rather make more your loue, 


And hold your fauour to him: for tis now 


Impoſſible to yoke him, if his thoughts, 
As I muſt nete belieue, run with their rages, 


Hee ncuer was ſo innocent, 3 reaſon 
© 


His grace has to with draw his loue from mee 
And other good men that are neeit your perſon 
I cannot yet finde out : I know my duety 
Has euer — attending. 
Leon, Tis too blaine: He meanes to play the villaine, 
Ile prevent him, not a word more of this, be priuate, 
Exit Leontwe. 
Tim}. Madame ti's done. (the noble men? 
| Bac, He cannot eſcape mee, Haue you ſpoken with 
Tim, Yes Madametheyareheere : I waite a fur- 
ther ſervice, - Bac. Till yet be the prince, you neede no 
more inſttuctions. Tun. No I haue it. Exit Timna ur. 
Eno 


Cupids Renenge. 


Enter Dorialus, Niſuu, eAgener, 

Bac, That foole that willingly prouokes 3 woman, 
Has made him ſelfe another euill Angell, 

And a newe Hell, ro which all other torments 
Are but meerepaſtime : Now my Noble Lordes 
You muſt excuſe mee that ynmannerl 

Wee haue broke your priuate buſineſſe. 

Agen. Your good grace may command vs, & chat. 

Bac. Faith my Lo Agena: Tis fo good a cauſe 
I am confident, you cannot looſe by it. 

Dorialus, Which way does ſhee Fiſh now? 

The Diuell is but a Foole to a right woman. 

Niſue, Madame wee muſt needes winne in doing 
Seruice to ſuch a gratious Ladie. 

Bae. Ithanke you, and will let you know the buſi- 
neſſe: o I may haue your helpes,neuer be doubrtull, 
For tis ſo iuſt a cauſe, and will to you 
oy the knowledge, ſeeme ſo honourable, 

That I aſſure my ſelfe your willing harts 
Will trait bee for me in it. 

Age. If ſhe ſhould proue good now, what wert like 

Dorial, Thunder in Iasuame, ora good woman, 
Thats ſtranger then all A Fiche. 

Baca, It ſhall not neede your wonder, this it is; 
The Dake you kao vis olde, ani rather ſubiect 
To eaſe and prayers now, then all choſe troubles, 
Cares, and continuall watchings, that attend 
A Ting domes ſafetie, therefore to preueat 
Tue fall of ſuch a flouriſhing Eſtate 
As this has euer bene, and to put off 
The murmure of the peop le that increaſe 
Againſt my gouera nent, which the gods knowes 
I o1ely feele the trouble of: I preſenc 
The prince vato your loues, a Gent. 


In whome all Excellencies gre knit together, 
All 
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an peeces of attue man, let your pra, 

inne from the Duke halfe bis Verse 

That he may vndertake it, whole diſci etion 

mut conteſle dom the Far her, 

Vet now is fironger,and more apte to gouerne, 

Is not = owne dehre, but all the Le 

I know 4 le M cakneſſe of it. 
Vi. Madam, this noble care and loue has won v. 

ot eucr to your lives, weelete the Ring, 

And fnce your GN has put it in our mouthes, 

Wecle inne him wath the cunningſt words we can, 
Derial: 1 was neuer couſend in a womaa before, 


For com mol y they are like 3 It once th cy bruſe 


They weill growe rotten through, and ſerue for no- 
thing but to aNwage wellings. 

Bi Good Lords delay no time ſince tis your good 
Mexlures tot '1inke my counſel! good, & by no meanes 
Let the prince knowe it, whole affections 
Will ftirre mainely againſ} it; beides his Father, 
May hold him dangerous it it be not carryed 
So that his forward will _ not in it, 

Goe, and be happie, 

Doral: Well, would not bee Chroniklecd as thou 
Wilt be tor a good woman, for all the root 

Nie. Madame wee kifſe your hands, and ſo inf ſpire 
Nothing bur apineſſecan crowne our prayers, Event, 


ACtus quarte. Ce prima, 


Euter Lencippus, I nc nus. 


Len. and thus ſhe has vſq me, iſt not a good mother? 
menus. Why killed vou der not ? 
Lene. The Gods forbid if, 


1/men'ts, Sight, of all the women iche world were 


Þa:ren,ſhee had ay de. 


But 


Catidt Reucnge. 
Leue: Rut tis not reaſon direRs thee thus. 
1/men, Then gaue I none at all, for all I haue in mee 
Directs mee: Your Father's in a pretty Rage. 
Lencippres, Why, 6 
Iſmenus, Nay, tis well, if hee knowe himſelſe, but 
ſome of the Nobilitie haue delivered a petition to 
him : whats int, I know not, but it has put him to h1s 
trumps: hee has taken a months time to anſwere ic , 
and chafes like himfelſe. 
Enter Leontius, Bac ha, and Tellamon, 
Leu. Hee's here 1{mens. 
Leon, Set me downe Tellamon, Leucippus. 
Len, Sir, | 
Bach, Nay good fir bee at peace, I dare ſweare hee 
knew not of it, 
Leon, You are fooliſh; peace, 
Bach. All will goe ill, deny it boldly fir, truſt me he 
cannot prooue it by you, 
Leu. What! 
Bach, Youle make all worſe too with your facing it. 
Teac. What is the matter 
Leon, Knowſt thou that petition ? | 
Looke on it well: wouldſt thou be ioynd with mee 
(Vnnaturall childe to be weary of me) 
Ere Fate eſteeme me fit for other worlds, 
Bac, May be he knowes not of it. 
Leue. O ſtrange carriages ! 
Sir, As Thane hope that there is any thing 
To reward doing well, my viages . 
Which hane beene (but tis no matter what) 
Haue put me ſo farre from the thought of Greatnes, 
That I ſhould welcome it like a diſeaſe 
That grew ypon me, and ] could not cure, 
They are my enemies that gaue you this, 
And yet they call me friend, and are themſelues 


I feare abuſ d. I am weary of my life, 
H For 


(Owpids Reuenge. 
For Gods ſake takeirfromme: it creates 
More miſchiefe in the State then it is worth. 
The vſage [have had, 7 know would make 
Wiſedome her ſelfe run frantick through the ſtreetes, 
And Patience quatrell with her ſhaddow, 
Sr, this {ſword ——— 

Bac. Alas: helpe for the loue of heauen, 

Make way through mefirſt, for he is your fathet, 

Leon. What, would he kill me ? 

Bac. No fir, no. | 

Leo, Thou alwaies mał ſt the beſt ont: but 7feare-. 

Lew, Why doe you vſe me thus? who iſt can thinke 
That I would kill my father, that can yet 
For beare to kill you? Here ſit is 1 
I dare not touch it, leſt ſhe ſay agairfe 
would haue kild you: let me not haue mercy 
When / moſt neede it, if / would not ch ange 
Place with my meaneſt ſeruane, Let theſe faults 
Be mended Madame: if you ſaw how ill 
They did become you, you would part with them. 

Bac. I told the Duke as much before, 

Lexc, What? what did you tell him? 

Bac, That it was onely an ambition, 

Nurſt in you by your youth, prouokt you thus, 
Which age would take away. 
Leon. It was his doing then: come hither Loue. 

Bac, No indeed fir, 

Lew. How am made, that / can beare all this? 
any one had vſd a fend of mine nete this, 

My hand had carryed death about it. 

Leon. Lead me hence Tellamon : come my deare 
Baha, | ſhall finde time for this, 

I/m. Madame, you know / dare not ſpeake before 
The King; but you know well, if not /le tell it you, 
Youare the moſt wickedſt, and moſt murderous 
$rrumpet that euet was call*'d Woman. 


Bac, My 
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Cupids Renenge. 
Bac. My Lord, what I can do for him he ſhall com- 
mand me, | 
Leon. I know thou att too kinde ; away I fay, 
Exu Leon. Bac, Tinu. 7 ills, 
Jie. Sir, I am ſure we dreame this cannot be, 
Len. O that we did my wickednes has brought 
All this to paſle, elſe / ſhould beare my ſelfe. 
Enter Urania. 
Ie. Looke, doe you ſee whoſe there? your ver. 
tuous Mothers iſſue : kill het, yer take ſome little pid- 
* 
exc, Away, the whole Court calles her vertuous; 
for they ay, ſhe is vulike her mother and if ſo ſhe can 
haue no vice. 
I Ile ttuſt none of em that come of ſuch a breed. 
Les, But I haue found 
A kinde of loue in her to me: alas, 
Thinke of her death; 7 dare be ſworne for her, 
She is as free from any hate to me 
As her bad mothers full. She was brought vp 
Ith Country, as her tongue will let you know Eve. 7 
If you but talke with her, with a poore Vakle, 
Such as her mother had. | 


Iſme. Shees come againe. | | 
Tra. 1 would fene ſpeake to the good CAargueſſe 


my brother, if 1 but thought he could abaid me, 

Lene, Siſter, how doe you. 

Tra. Very well Ithanke you. 

1/me, How does your good mother? 

Lear. Fye, fye, 1/menus for (ſhame, mocke ſuchan 
innocent ſoule as this, 

Pra, Feth a ſhe be no good, God may her ſo. 

Le. Iknow you wiſh it with your heart dear ſiſter, 


but ſhe is good j hope. 
Iſme. Are you ſo ſimple, to make ſo much of this, 


Doc you not know, 
H 3 That 
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5 I hat all her wicked mother labours for, is but to tayſe 

| Her to your tight, and leaue her this Duked ome, 
Ura. I, but nere fir be afred; 


9 For though ſhe take th*yngainſt wens ſhe can, 
1 lle nere hat fro you. 
9 Zeuc. I ſhould hate my ſelſe [/menus; 
Fill If I thould thinke of her ſimplicity, 
Wi = Ought bur extreamely well, 
Ew | 1/m:. Nay as you will, 
{vi Ura, And though ſhe be my Mother, 
98 If ſhe take any cautſe to doe you wrong, 
Lip If I can ſeet, youſt quickly heare ont (ir: 
| * And ſo lle take my leaue. | 
2 1 Leu. Farewell good Siſter, I thanke you, 
1 Exit Urania. 
| I/men, You belieus all chis: 
Lew, Yes; 
Enter Timant is. 


Iſmen. A good faith doth well, but mee thinkes 
It were no harde matter now, for her Mother to ſend 
Her: yonder's one you may truſt if you will too. 
Leu. So I will, if he can ſhe me as apparant fignes 
Of truth as ſhee did ; Does he weepe h 
In-. Ves, I think ſo: ſome goods happend I war- 
rant; Doe you heare you? What honelt man has ſcapd 
miſerie, that you are crying thus? 
- Timantws, Noble umu, wheres the Prince? 
Iſmen. Why there; haſt wept thine eyes out ? 
Tum antus. Syt, I beſeech you heate mee. 
Leuc, Well, ſpeake on. 
Iſmenis. Why will you heate him? 
Leu. Yes Iſnenm, why? 
Iſments. 1 would heare blaſphemy as willingly. 
Leu. You are to blame: 
Ti, No Syr: Hee is not to blame; 
It I were as I was 


Nor 
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(upid's Renency. 
I/men. Nor as thou art, yfaith a whit to blame, 
Lexc, Whats your buſines? ; 
Zim. Faith Syr, I am aſhamed to ſpeake before you, 

My conſcience tells me I haue iniutd you, 

And by the carneſt inſtigation, 

Of others haue not done you to the King 

All wayes the beſt and friendlieſt offices, 

Which pardon mee, or I will neuet ſpeake. | 
I/men, Neuer pardon him and ſilence a knaue. 
Leu. I pardon thee, Tww: Your mother ſure is naught 
Lene, Why thouldſt thou thinke fo ? 

| Tim O noble Syt, your honeſt eyes perceiue not 

The dangers you ate led toſhame ypon her, 

And what fell miſeries the gods can thinke on 

Shewe downe vpon her wicked head, (hehas plotted, 

I know toe well your death: would my poore life 

Or thouſand ſuch as mine is might be offered 

Like ſacrifices vp for your preſuming, 

What free oblations would ſhe haue co glut her, 

But ſhee is mercileſſe, and bent to tuine, 

If Heauen and good men ſteppe not to your teskue, 

And timely, vety timely, O this Duke dome! 

Iweepe, l weepe for the poore Orphanes ich Countrey 

Leſz with but Friends; or parents. 

ence, Now Iſinenus, what thinke you of this fellow? 

This was alying knaue, a flatterer, 

Does not this loue ſtill ſhew him ſo, 

I/men, This loue, this haher: if he proue not yet 

The cunningſt,ranckelt Rogue that ever ( unted. 

Ile neuer (ce man againe, I know him to bring, 

And can interpret euery new face he makes, 

Looke how he wrings like a good ſtoole for ateare, 

Take heede, Chil ire1 and Fooles . 

Fnſt feele the ſmatt: Then weepe. 

Leac. Away, away, ſuch an vnkinde diftruF, 


| Is worſe then a diſſembling, if it be one | 
4 And 
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Cupids Reuenge. 
And ſooner leades to miſchiefe 1 belieue lt, 
And him an honeſt man: he could not carry 
Voder an euill cauſe ſo tue a ſorrow, 

ſme, Take he ede, this is your Mothers ſcorpion, 
Tut crcies ſtings euen in his ceares, 

Whale ſoule is a rancke poꝝ ſon through: Touch 
Not at hi, if you doe ou are gone, if you had rwenty 
Lues : I knewe him oma Roguih boy, when 

Hee would poyſon Dogges, and kcepe tame Toades, 
Hee lay with his Mother, and infected her, and now 
Shee begges ith Hoſpitall, with a puch of veluet, 
Where her Noſe ſtood : like the queene of ſpades. 
And all her Teeth in her putſe, the Diuell and this 
Fellow ate ſo neere, Tis not yet knowne which is 

the eviller Angell. 

Lew. Nay then I ſee tis ſpite: Come hether frend, 
Haſt thou not heard the cauſe yet that inceſd my mo- 
ther to my death,for I proteſt I feele none in my ſelfe? 

Timantxs, Her will Syr, and ambition,as Ithinke 
Are the prouokers of it as in women 
Thoſe two are euer powerfull to deſtruction, 

Beſide a hate of your till growing vertues, 
Shee being onely wick 

Lew, Heavens defend me as Iam innocent, 

And euer haue din from all immoderate thoughts and 

Actions, that carrie ſuch rewards along with em, 
Tuma. Syr all I know, my duety muſt reueale 

My country and myloue commaund it from mee, 

For whom lle lay my life downe, this night comming. 

A Counſell is appointed by the Duke, 

To fit about your . 

If you dare truſt my faith: which by all good things 

Shall euer watch about you: Goe along, 

And toa place Ile guide you: where no word, 


Shall ſcape without your hearing, Nor, no plot. 


Without Ciſcoueringto you, which once known, you 
haue 
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Cupids Reaenge.t 
haue your anſwers and preuention, 

If. You are not ſo mad to go; ſhift of this fellow, 
you (hall bee rul'd once by a wiſe man: ratsbane get 
you gone, Or — 

T. Peace, peace for ſhame, thy loue is too ſuſpitious, 
tis away offered to preſerue my life, and I will take it: 
be y Guide Timamtus, and doe not minde this angry 
man, thou knowſt him: I may liue to requite thee, 

77. Sir, this feruice is done for vertues ſake, not for 
reward, how euer he may hold me. 

1/. The great pox on you: but thou haſt that curſe 
ſo much, twill grow a bleſſing in thee ſhortly. Sir, for 
wiſdomes fake court not your death, I am your friend 
and ſubiect, and I ſhall loſe in both: if Ĩ lou'd you 
not, I would laugh at you, and ſee you run your neck 
into the nooſe, and cry a Woodcocke. 

Lew, So much of man, and ſo much fearefull ; fye, 
prethee haue peace within thee : I ſhall liue yet many 
a golden day to hold thee heere deereſt and neereſt to 
me: Goe on Tm. I charge you by your loue no 
more, no more. Exennt Lene, Tim. 

I. Goe, and let your owne rod whip you: 

Ipity you, And dog, if he —— thou ſhalt pay fort, 
le ſtudy for thy puniſhment, and it ſhall laſt 
Longer and ſharper then a tedious Winter, 
Till thou blaſphemſt, and then thou dieſt and dambſt. 


| Exit, 
Enter Lenin and Tellamon, 

Leon, I wonder the Datcheſſe comes not. 

Tet. She*has hard fir your will to ſpeake with het: 
Bur there is ſomething leaden at her heart | 
(Pray God it be not mortall) that euea keepes her 
From conuerſation with her ſelſe. 

Enter the Durcheſſe. 
B, O whither will yee me croſſe affections pull me? 


Fortune, Fate, & you whoſe powers direct out ä 
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Cupids Renenge. 
And dell within vs: you that are Angels 
Guiding ©» vertue, wherefore haue you giuen 
do ftrong, a hand to cuilizwherefore ſufferd 
A Temple of your owne,you Deities 
Where your faire ſelues dwelt onely, & your goodnes 
Thus to be ſeyld with inne? 
Leon. He auen bleſſe vs all. 
From whence coms this diſtemperꝰ ſpeak my faire one. 
Pac. And haue you none, loue and obedience, 
You cuet faithfull Seruants to imploy 
In this ſtrange Rory of impietie, 
Nut mee a Mother, Muſt I bee your ſtrumper? 
To lay blacke treaſon vpon and in him, 
In whome all ſweetnes was: in whom my lone 
Was proud'de,to haue a being, in x home luſtice, 
And ail the gods for our imaginations 
Can worke into a man, were more then vertues, 
Ambition downe to Hell, where thou wert foſterd 
Thou haſt poyſond the beſt ſoule, the pureſt, whiteR, 
And meereſt innocentſt it ſelfe that euer 
Mens greedy hopes gaue life to. 
Leon, This is ſtill ranger : lay this treaſon, 
Open to my correction. 
Bac. O what a combat duety and affe tion 
Breedes in my bloud. 
Leon, If thou concealſt him mey 
Beſide my death the curſes of the Counttey, 
Troubles of conſeſence, and a wretched ende, 
Bring thee vnto apoore forgotten graue. 
Bach, My being: for another tongue to tell it, 
Ceaic, a mother! ſome good man that dates 
Speake for his King and Countiey : I m full 
Of too much womans pittie : yet & Heaven, 
Since 1t concernes the ſafety of my ſouetaigne 
Let it not be a cruelty in mee 
Nor draw a Mothers name in queſtion, 


Amongſt 
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(upids Revenge. 
* Amongſtvnbornepeople,to give vp that man: 
Io la aud Juſiice that —— 
Has ſcught bis ſatheis death: be de aſe, be deaſe Syr, 
Your Sonne is the Offendor, Now haue you all, 
Would 1 wight never (pecke againes 
Lren. My Sonne Heauen helpe mee. 
No mote I thought it: and ſince 
His lite is g1owne ſo dangerous: Let chem that 
Gave him, take him: Hee ball dye, 


And unh him all my feares, 
Bac. O vicyeur mercie: you haue a brave ſubiect 


To befiowe uten. Ie ſoręjue bin Syr: and for bis 
Wrong to mee, lle be before yee, 
Leen, Durti his villenie extend to thee ? 
Fac, Nothing but heates of youth Syr. 

Len. Vppen wy liſe hee lovghtny Bed, 

Bach. I muſt conſe ſſe he loved mee: 
Sc meu bat beyond a Sonne, ane ſtill purſude it 
With ſucha Luſt : I Vill not ſay eAmentor, 
That cleane fergetting all obedience, 
And cnely lollcwipg by fift heate yuro mee, 
Hce hotely et your deathand me in Mertiage. 


Len. O Villaine! 
Bac. Put ] ſoiget all: and am halfe aſhamde 


To preſſe a man ſo farre, 
Frier Timantne. | 
here is the Duke? e Gods ſake brirg me to him. 
Ten, Pere] im; Each corner of the Dukedene 
Ser ds new offrighrs forth : x hat would ſt ii ou ſpeake ? 
7 mani. ) cornot Sir my ſcete tyes vp my tongue. 
Len, Why, whats the wetter? Take thy courage 
To thee;ard boldly pee, where arethe Guard ? 
In the Goes rte, cut with it: Tim, Treaſonreafon. 
Leen, Inuwl ewe? Far, Devble the Guard. 


Timas tus. There is a fellow Syt. 
Teen. Leaue ſhaking man. 
: I —_ 


; (*p1ids Reuenge. 
Tim ut. Tis not forfeare, but wonder. Leon. Well, 
Timant, There is a fellow Syr, cloſe ith Lobby: 
You othe Gude, looke tothe dore there. 
Len. ut let me knowe the buſineſſe. 
Tims. O that the hearts of men ſhuld be ſo hardned 
Ag ainſt ſo good a Duke, for Gods ſake Syr, 
Secke meanes to ſaue your ſelfe, This wretched ſlaue 
Has his {word in his hand, I knowe his heart: 
Oh it hath almoſt killd mee with the thought of it, 
Leon, Where is hee? © 1 
Enter the Guard, and bring him in. 
Timant. The Lobby Syr, cloſe in a corner : 
Looke to your ſelues, for Heaueus ſake, 
Meethinkes heeis herealready, 
Fellowes of the Guard be valiant. 
Lem, Goe firs, and apprehend him; Treaſon ſhall 
Neuer date mee in mine one Gates. Tim. Tis done, 
 Therethey bring the Prince in. 
Nac: And thou ſhalt finde it to thy beſt content, 
Len. Are theſerhe comforts of my Age ? 
Theyre happy thar ende oy dayes Contented 
With 2 little, and line aloofe from danger a King 
Euety coutent doth a nee perill bring. 
O let mee liue no longer, ſhame of Nature, 
Baſtard to Honour: Traytor, Murderer, 
Diuell in a humane ſhape, Away with him, 
Hee ſh:!1 not breath his hote infection here, 
Leuc. Syr heare mee. 
Lem, Am I or heeyour Duke? away with im 
To a cloſe priſon : your Highnes now (hall know, 
duch branches mult be cropt before they growe, 
Leuc. What euer Fortune comes, I bid it welcome, 
My innocencie is my Armer: Gods preſetue you. 
Exit. 
Bac. Fare thice well. I ſhal neucr ſee ſo braue a Getl: 
Would] could weepe out his oftcngcs, 
. Ot 
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| Cupids Revenge. 

| | Tim, Ot I would weeepe out mine eyes, 15 

Leon. Come Gentlemen, u cele determine pteſent'y 

4 About his death: wee cannot be too ſotw ard in our 

Safety: I am very fick,leade me vnto my Bed. Exear, 
Emer Cut. cen aud tu Boye. 

Citizen, Syrtha, go ſetch my Foxe fromthe Curlers: 
Theres money for the ſcowring ; Tell him, I Roppe a 
Grote ſince the laſt great Mulicr : Hee had in ſtore 
Pitch forthe bruze : Herooke with the Recoyling of 
his Gunne, Voeye. Yes Syr. 

Cittic. And doe you heare ? when yu come, Take 
downe my Buckler,and ſweepe the Copwebs off: aud 
4 Grinde the picke out, and fetch aNaile or two: and 

Tacke on bracers: your Miſtris made a potlid ont, 
I thanke her at her Mayds wedding, and burnt off the 
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Handle. Boye, ,I will Syr. Exit. 
Cittic. Whoes within heere, hoe Neighbour, not 
ſtyrring yet? 


2+ Citiz., O Cod mortow, god morrowe : what 
Newes, what newes ? | 

1, (ti: It holdes, he dyes this morning, (ſolude, 

2. Cittiz.: Then happy man be his fortune, I am re. 

1. Cutiz: And ſo am], and 40. more | en fellowes 
That wil not giue their heads for the wathing, I take it. 

2. (#112, Sfoote man, who would not hang in ſuch 
Good companic, and ſuch a cauſe? A Fire a Wife and 
Children, Tis ſuch a Teſt that men ſhould looke be- 
binde em to the world: And let theyr honours, their 
henours Neighbour ſlip, ; 

1. Cittid. Ile giue thee a pinte of Baard and a rolle 
For that bare word, 3 

2. Citiz,, They ſay that we Taylors, are things that (| 
Laye one another, and our Geeſe hatche vs: lle make 4 
ſome of ym feele they ate Geefe ath game then, | | 
Hack take down my Bill, tis ten to one I vſe it, Take a | 
Good heart man, all the low ward is ours, with a wett | 
Finger, 15 And | 


Cupids Rewenge. 
And lay my Cur-ft1gred Gantlet ready for mee, 
That that i v{t1to worke in, When the Gentl: were 
Vo agnin{t v beaten out of towne, aid almoſt out a 
Debt to, ſor a plague on vm,they neuer paid wel ſince, 
And take heede ſirrah: your milttis heares not of this 
Buſineſſe, ſhees neete het time: yet it (hee doe, 
I care not, ſhee may long for Rebellion, 
For ſhee has a diuelliſh ſpirite, 

1. Cittic. Come, lets call vp the new Iremonger,is as 
Tough as ſteele, & has a fine wit in theſe reſurtectiont 
Are you ſtirring Neighbour ? 

z. Withn, OGood morrowe Neighbours, 
Ile come to you preſently, 

2. Oo too this is his Mathers doing: ſhees a Polerat, 

1. As an; 1s in the world, 

2. Then (ay I haue hit it, anda y-ngeance on her, 
let her be what ſhe will; © 

1. Amen ſay I, ſhee has brought things to a fine 
paſſe with her wiſedome, doe you mirke it? 

2. One thing I am ſure ſhe has, the good old D 
the giues him pappe againe they ſay, and dandles him, 
and hangs à corrall and bells about his necke, and 
makes him beleeue his teeth will come agen; which 
if they did, and Ihe, Twould worry her as neuer curre 
was worried : I would neigznboucti!! my teeth met l 
know where, but thats counſell. 

* Enter third Cuisen. 
. Good morrow neighbours : heare you the ſadde 
newes? 

1. Yes, would we knew as well how to preuent it. 

3. Icannot tell, me thiałs twere no great matter, 
if men were men: but 

2. You do not twit me wich my calling neighbor? 

3. No ſurely: for Tknow your ſpirit co be tall, pray 
be not vext. 


1. Pray forward wich your counſell: 
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Cmprds Reneng e. 


| I am what I am, and they that proue me, ſhall finde me F 
do theit coſt: do you marke mee neighbour, to their 
| colt I ſay, 
1. Nay looke how ſoone you are angry, 
d 23, They ſhall neighbours: yes, I fay they ſhall. 
3+ I doe belecue they ſhall, 

| 1. I know they ſhall, 

. 2, Whether you doe or no I care nottwo-pence, 
Im no beaft, I know mine owne ſtrength neighbors, 
God bleſſe the King, your companies is fayre. 

1. Nay neighbour now yeeerre, I muſt tell you ſo 
and yee were twentie neighbours, 

1 3. Tou had beſt goe peach, doe, peach. 

5 2. Peach, I ſcorne the motion. 

3. Doe, and ſee what followes : Ile ſpend an hun- 
dred pound, and be two I care not, but lle yndo thee, 

2. Peach, diſgrace : peach in thy face, and doe 
the worſt thou canſt: I am a true man, and a free · man 
peach! 

1. Nay looke, you will ſpoyle all. 

2. Peach! 

1, Whilſt you two brawle together, the Prince will 


loſc his life. 
3. Come, giue me your hand, I loue you well, are 


you for the action, 
. 2. Yes: but peach prouokes me, tis a cold fruit, 
I feelent cold in my ſtomacke (till, | 
3. No more, Ile give you cake to diſgeſt it. 
; Enter the fourth. 

4. Shut vp my ſhop, and bee ready at a call boyes, 
and one of you runne over my olde rucke with a few 
alhes, tis growne odious with coſting cheeſe: and 
burne a little giniper in my murrin, the mude made it 
her chamber-por, an houre hence lie come againe; 
and as you here rom me, fend me a cleane irt. 


| 3. The Chandler by the whatte, and ut be . 
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Cupids Renenge. 

2. Goſſip good morrow, 

4. O good morrow Goſſip : good morrowall, I 
ſee wee of one minde you cleaue fo cloſe together : 
come tis time, l have prepared a hundred if they ſtand, 

1. Tis well dene: ſhall we ſever, and about it? 

3. Firſt lets to the Tauerne, and a pynt a peece will 
make vs Dragons. | 

2. Iwill haue no mercy, come what will of it. 

4. If my tucke hold Ne ſpit the Guard like Larks 
with ſage bet weene em, : 

2. I haue a fooliſh bil to reckon with em, wil make 
ſome of their hearts ake, and Ile lay it on: now ſhall 
I fight, twill doe you good to ſee me. 

3. Come lle do ſomething for the Towne to talks 
of when I am rotten: pray God there bee enough to 
kill, thats all. . Exennt, 


Enter Dorialus, Niſus, A genor. 


Ace. How blacke the day begins 

Der. Can you blame it, and looke vpon ſuch a deed 
a5 ſhall be done this morning ? 

Ns. Does the Printe ſuffer to day? 

Der. Within this houre they ſay. 

Agen. Well, they that are moſt wicked are moſt 
ſafe: twill be a ſtrange Tuſticeand a lamentable, gods 
keepe vs from the too ſoone feeling of ic. 

Dor. 1care notifmythroat were next: fortoliue 
ſtill, and liue heere, were but to growe fat for the 
Shambles, ? 

Niſ Vet we muſtdoeit, and thanke em too, that 
our hues may be accepted. | 

Age. Faith Ile go ſtatue my ſelſe, or grow diſeaſ d 
to ſhame the hangman; for 1 am ſure hee ſhall be my 
Herald, and quarter me, 


Dor. 1 


Cmpids Rexenge. 
Dor, I a plague on him, hee's too excellent at 


Atincs. 
Niſus. Will you goe ſee this ſadde fight my Lord | 
Agenor ? b 
Age. Ile make 2 mourner, ; 


Dor, It I could doe him any good I would goe, 
The bare fight elſe will but afflict my ſpirit, 
my prayers ſhall be as neete him as your eyes: 
As you finde him ſetled, remember my loue and ſer. 
uicerohis Grace, 
Niſ. We will weepe for ioy fir, farewell, Exr. 
Dor, Farewel to all our happineſſe, a long farewel, 
Thou angry power, whether of heauen or hell, 
That layft this ſharpe correction on our Kingdome 
For our offences, infinite and mighty, 
O heare me, and at length bepleaſ'd, bepleaſ'd 
With pitty to draw backe thy vengeance, 
Too heauy for our weakneſle; and accept, 
(Since it is your diſcretion, heauenly Wiſedomes, 
To haue it ſo) this ſacrifice for all, 
That now is flying to your happiveſſe, 
Onely for you molt fit: let all our ſinnes ſuffer in him. 
A ſhute within, 
Goas, whats the matter! I hope tis ioy. 
How uow my Lords? Enter «Agenor and Viſus. 
Niſ. Ile tell you wich that little breath I haue; 
More ioy then you date thinke, The Price is ſafe from 
Danger. Dor, How ! 
Age. Tis true, and thus it was; His houre was come 
Tolole his life, he ready for the ſtroke, 
Nobly, and full of Saint. like patience, 
Went with his Guard: which when the people ſaw, 
Compaſsion firſt went out, mingled with teares, 
That bred defires, and whiſpers to each other, 
To doe ſome worthy kindnes for the Prince. 


Aud 
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Cupias Renenge. 

And ere they vnderſtood well how to doe, 
Fury ſlept in, and taught them whar to doe, 
Thruſting on euety hand to teſcue him, 
A «a white innocent: then flew the rore 
Though all the ſtreetts, of Save him, ſaue hum ſaue hum; 
and as they ctyde, they did for cat ching vp 
Such ſuddta weapons as their madneſle ſhe them. 
I: (hort, they beat the Guard, & tooke him fromem, 
And now march with him like a royall Army. 

Der. Heauen, heauen Ithanke thee, 
What a ſlaue was I to haue my hand ſo farre from 
T his braue te ſcue, tad beene a thing to bregge on 
When / was olde, Shall we runne for a wager to the 
Next Temple and giue thanks ? 

Ns. As faſt as wiſhes, 


Euter —_—__ the people 


wal 
Leu, Gond friends goe 
a man (hall goe with me. 
Iſine. Will you ngt take revenge ? Ile call them on. 
Lewc, All that loue me depart: 
I thanke you, and will ſetue you for your loues : 
But /will thanke you more to ſuffer me 
To gouerne em once: more, / doc beg yee, 
For my lake to your houſes, 
All within, Gods preſerue you. 
Iſme. And what honſe will you goe too? 
Leu. Iſmenss 1 will take the waricft courſes that I 
can thinke of ro defend my ſelfe, but not offend, 
Iſme. Y ou may kill your mother, and ncuer offend 


$3 


againe, there's not 


your father an honeſt man, 


Lee. Thou knowſt Ican ſcape now,thats all I looke 
for : lle leaue. f 

Iſme, Tima, a pox take him, would ! had him here, 

I would kill him athis owne weapon ſingle ſiches wee 

aue 


(upids Reuenge. 


haue built ivovgh en him: plague ont, Ime out of all 
patience :di{cÞorge ſuch an Army as this, that would 
taue follow ed you witl.out paying, & gras / 

Leu. Tov hat end ſhould | Keepe em? Lam free, 

If. Yes, fice o'th Traytors, for you are proclay- 
med one. 

Leu. Should I therefore make my ſelſe one? 

I/mie. Ilusis one of your morall Philoſophy is it? 
Heaven bleſie me {rom tubrilties ro vndo my ſelt with; 
But! know if, caſon het ſelfe were here, 

She would not part with her owne fafetie, 

Lex. Well, pardon Inn, tor I know 
My courſes are moſt iuſt; nor will I ſtaine em 
With one bad action: for thy ſelfe, thou knowſt, 
Thatthough I may command thee, I ſhall be 
A ready jeruant to thee if thou needſt: and ſo lle 


Take my leaue. 

Iſme. of whome ? 

Leu, Of thee. | 

1/me, Heart, youſhall take no leaue of me. 

Len, Shall I not? ; 

I/me. No by the gods ſhall you not: nay if you haue 
no more wit but to goe obſolutely alone, Ile bee ina 
little. 

Len. Nay prethee good Iſnenus part with me. 
1/me, 1 wonnot y faith, neuet moue it auy more; for 
by this good light I wonnor, 

Lew, This is an ill time to be thus vnruly: 

T/menns you muſt Icaue me. 

I/me, Yes 1fycu can beat me away : elſe, the gods 
refuſe me if Twill leave you till I ſee more teaſon you 
M ant vacoe your ſelſe. 

Len. Pur uliy wilt not leaue me? 

imc. Why lle tell you, Becauſe when you are 
gore, then. life, if I haue not forgot my reaſon — 


lecle tabe mee: you put mee out of patience o: O! 
marry 


' Cupials Renenge. 
many when yeu we then will your Mother: 
a pox-confound her, ſhe never comes in my head but 
ſhe ſpoiles my memory to: there are a hiicred realons, 
Lew. But ſhew ine one, 
me. Shew you, what aftirre here is, why 7 will 
ſhe w you: Doc you thinke ; Well, weil, / know what 
1 know,l ptey come, come. Tis in vaine: but Jam ſute. 
Dincls he em, what doe I meddle with em? You 
know your ſelte. Soule, I thinke / am: is chere any 
man ich world? as if you knew not this already better 
then 7, Piſh, piſh, / le giuenoreaſor, 
Le. But [wili tell thee onewhy thou (houll ſtay : 
haue not one friend in the Court but thou, 
On whom / may be hold to truſt to ſend mee 
Any intelligence: and if thou lou ſt me 
Thou wil; eacvhtaghou needit nor fearc to ſay, 
Foran te are ne come Proclamarions out, 
here all are pardoned but my ſelfe. 
fe. Tis true, and in the ſame Proclamation your 
— fine ſiſter i, whome you vf d ſo kindly, is pro- 
claymd heyre apparant to the Crowne, 
Le. What though, thou mayſt {tay at home with. 
out danger. | | 
: auc. Danger, hang danger, what tell you mee of 
anger? 
Len. Why if thou wilt not dot, / think thou dar , 
not. | 
2 I dare not: if you ſpeake it in earneſt, you ate 
a boy. | 
— Well fir, if you dare, let me ſec you do't, 
Iſme, Why fo you fhall, T will fay. 
Lew, Why Goda mercy, | 
I. You know I loue you but too well. 

Zeu. Now take thefe few directions: farewell, fend. 
to me by the warieſt Wayes thou canſt: 7 haue a ſoule 
tells me we ſhall meete okten, The gods protect thee, 

8 _ ' I/me, Poxe 


| 
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1/me, Poxe o me ſelſe for an Aſſe, Ime Crying ne. 
God be with you, if 7 neuer ſee you againe: why then 
pray get you gone, for griefe and anger wonnot let me 
now what lay, Ile to the Court as faſt as 7 can, and 
ſee the new heyre appatant. Emcunt, 
Fins Aitu; quartut. 


Actus Quintus. Sceni Prins. 


Euter Frania and her woman, 


rau. What haſt thou ſound him? 
Wo, Madame he is comming in. 

Iran, Gods bleſſe my brother where ſo ete he is: 
And I beſeech you keepe me fro the bed 
Ol any naughtie Tywanc whom my mother 
Would ha me haue to wreng him. Enter I iu. 

[ſme, What would her new Grace haue with me? 

Vra, Leaue ys a while, My Lord 1menus, Exit M. 
I pray for the loue of heauen and God, 
That you would teu me one thing, which I know 
You can doe weele, 

I'm, Wheres herfaine Grace? 

J. Vou know me weel inough, but that yau mock, 
am ſhe my ſen, 

. Iſmg, God bleſſe him that ſhall bee thy husband, 
if thou wearſt breeches thus ſoone, choult bee as im- 
pudent as thy mother. 

Ja. Bur will you tell me this one thing? 

Iſm, What iſt? if it be no great matter whecher / 
doe or no, perhaps I will.. 74. Yes faith tis matter. 

Iſm, And what iſt? 

Ira. I pray you let we know whaire the Priace my 
brotheris. 

Iſm, Ifaith you ſhan be hangd firſt, is your mother 
ſo fooliſh to thinke yont good Grace can ſift it out of 
me ? K 3 754 


. 


. 
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Fran, If you haue any mercy left i you to a poore 
wench tell me. | 
[ſme, Why wouldſt not thou haue thy braines beat 
out for this, to tollo thy mothers ſteps ſo young? 
| Ja. But belecue me, the knowes none of this, 
Iſms, Belecac you ay do you take | neuer had 
wits? or cat lan runne out of them? how ſhould it 
belong to you to know, It Teould tell? 
Ira, Why 1 will tell yon: an1if I ſpeake falſe 
Lec the Duell ha me, Yonders a bad mig, 


Co ne fron a Tayrant tomy mother, and what name 


Th:y ha tor him, good faith Icannor cell, 

I/nie,* An Embaſſador, | 

ra. Tous : but he would carry me away, 
And haue me marry his Maſter ; and Ile day 
Ere I will ha him, 

I Bar w rntsehis toknowing waere the Price is 

Ju. Ves, for you knowall my mother does: 
Agen the fi is but to ma me great. 

[/m:, Pray, know that too well, what ten? 

Fa. Way l would goetothe goo 17: ueſſe my 
Brother, and put my ſelſe into his hand>, that ſo 
He may preſet ue himſelſe. 

Iſm:, O that thou hadſt no ſeede of thy Mother in 
thee, and couldſt meane this nov. 

7. Why feth I do, wou d | might nere ſticte more 
if doe not. . 

Iſin. I ſh ill proue a ridientous foole, lle be damad 
elſe: hang me if I doe not halfe belecue chee. 

Ira. By my troth you may. 

lan. By my troth l doe :I know Ime an aſe fort, 
But 1 cannot helpe it. 

Ura, And won you tell m2 then ? 

I'm, Yes faith will L, or any thing elſe ich world, for 
I think thou art as good acreature 25 cucr was borne. 

vu. But aile goe i this ladſt reparre!!: 


Dut 


—— — —— 


Capids Kenenge. 
But you mun helpe me to Siluer. 
lſnut. Ilelpe thee: why the Poxe take him that 
will not helpe thee to any thing ith world lle helpe 
thee to Mony, and lle doe't preſently to, and vet ſoule, 
If you ſhould play the ſcuruie Harlotrie licele pockic 
baggage no and cou en mee, what then? 
O. Way, an [| do,woal might nete ſee day agen. 
I/m. Nay by this light 7 do not thinke thou wilt: 
[le preſently prouide thee mony and a letter. Ex: /” 
Ura. I but lle nere deliuer it. 
When / haue found my Brother, I will begge 
To ſetue him; but he (hall never kno who Jam; 
For he mult hate me then for my bidde morher : 
Ile ſay / ama countrey Lad that want a leruice, 
And haue ſtreid on him by chaace,leſt he diſcouer me; 
{ know I mutt not liue long, but chat taime 
I ha to ſpend, ſhall be in ſetuing him. 
And chough my Mother ſeeke to take his life away, 
In ai day my brother ſhall be taught that / was 
Euer good, though ſhe were naught, Exit. 


Enter Bacha and Timantus : Bach 
reading a Letter. 

Bach, Runne awa y, the diuell be her guide. 

Tim, Faith ſhees gone : theres a Letter / found ic 
in het pocket, would / were with het, ſhees a hanſome 
Lady, a plague vpon my baſhfulnes, / had bobd her 
long agoe elite. | 

Bac, What a baſe Whoreis this, that after all 
My wayes for her aduancement, ſhould fo poorely 
make yertue her vadoer, and chooſe this time, 

The King being deadly ficke: and / inten ſiag 
A preſent marriage with ſome torraigne Prince, 
To ſtrengthen and ſecute my iclie, $12 writes here 
Like a wife Geatl: voman, She will not ſtiy: 
And the ex imple of her deace brother, makes her 
* Feate 


© 
S 
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Feare her ſelfe,to whomeſhee meanes to ſlye. 
Tinas. Wiy,whocan! it? 
Bar. Now pouertie and Leacherie which is thy 
end, tot thee, here ere to goeſt with all thy goodnes, 
Tum an. Betlady theyle bruse her: and ſhee weare a 
braſſe. Lam ture theyle breake ſtone walles: Thane 
had experience of them both, and they haue made me 
deſyerate :; but theres a Meflenger Madam come from 
the Prince with a Letter to [ſavenns, who by him re- 
turnes an anſwere. 
- Bar, Tnis comes as pat as wiſhes : thou ſhalt pre. 
ſently away Timantins. Tim, Whither Madaine? 
Ba. To the muse, and take the Meſſenger tor guide. 
Tim. Wut (hall j doe there? Ihaue done too mach 
michiete to be heleeued againe, or indeede, to ſcape 
with my head on my backe if I be once knowae, 
Bie. Thou art a weake ſhallow foole: get thee a 


- dilguite, and withall, when thou comſt befote him, 


h112 a Letter faind to deliuer him; and then, as thou 
haſt euer hope of goodnes by me, or after me, ſtrike 
one home ſtroke that ſhall not neede another: dar'it 
thou {peake, dar ſt thou? ifthou fal'it off, goe bee a 
Rogue a againe, aud lye and Pander to procurethy 
meate: datſt thou ſpsake to me. 

Tim. Sure I ſhall neuer walke when I am dead: 1 
haue no ſpirit Madame, Ile bee drunke but lle doe it, 
thats all my refuge, | Exit, 

Bat. A'way,no more, then lle rayſe an Army whilſt 
the King yet liues, if all the meanes and power I haue 
can doe it / cannot tell. Enter Iſnm 21473, Lordi. 

Iſ Are you inuenting ſtill? weele caſe your ſtudies, 

Bac. Why how now fawcy Lords? 

I'm, Nay [le ſhake yee, yes diuell, Iwill ſhake yee, 

Bac, Doe not you know me Lords ? 

N Yes deadly fin we know ye, would we did not. 

{/m, Doe you heare Whore, a plague a God vpon 
thee, the Duke is dead, Bach, Dead! F 

| I'm. I, 


* 


— 
Cupids Reaenge. | 
I/m. I, wild-fire and brimſtone take thee: good 
man hee is dead, and paſl thoſe miſeries xhich thou, 
{alt infection- like, like a diſcaſe, flungſt vpon his head. 
Doft thou heare, and twete not more re ſpect in Wo- 
p man- hood in generall then thee, becauſe I bad a Mo- 
ther, who ] will not ſay ſhee was good, ſheeliu'd ſo 
necre thy time, 1 would haue thee in vengeance of 
this man, x hoſe peace is made in heauen by thus time, 
tyde to a poſt, and dryde ith ſunne, aud aſter carrycd 
about and ſhone at faytes for money, with a long ito. 
rie of the diuell thy father that taught thee to be who- 
riſh, enulous, bloudy. Bac. Ha, ha, ha. 
I/me, Tou fleering harlor, Ile haue a horſe to leape 
thee, and thy baſe iſſue ſhall carry Sumpiers. Come 
Lords, bring her along, weele to the Prazee all, here | 
her hell- hood ſhall waite his cenſure; and if he ſpare 
thee ſhe Goat, may he lye with thee againe; and be- 
hde, mayſt thou lay vpon him {ome na ſtie foute di- 
eaſe that hate ſtill followes, and lus end, a dry ditch, 
Leade you corrupted whore, or lit draw gode {hail 
make you ski pe: away tothe Te. | 
Bac, Ha, ha, ha; I hope yet! ſhall come toa late to ä 
finde him. Cornets, - (upidfron alas | 
Enter Lencipprs, J rana, : Leu. with ablouay hanakercher, | 
Leu. Alas poore boy, why doſt thou fellow me? 
What canſt thou hope for? / am poore as thou art. 
Ira, In goed feth / fall be weell andrich enough | 
If vou will loue me, and not put me from you. 
J. Why doſt thou chooſe out me boy to vndo thee? 
Alas, for pitty take another Maſter, | 
That may be able to deſerue thy loue | 
In breeding thee hereafter: me thou knowftnot 
More then my miſery : and therefore canſt not 
Looke tor rewards at my hands: would I were able, 
My pretty knaue, to doe thee any kindves : truely 
Good boy, I would ypon my faith thy harmelefle 


Innocenſe mooues me at heart, wilt thou goe 
' 
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Save thy ſelfe, why doeft thou weepe Alas] doe not 
chide thee. 

Uraruz, I cannot tell if1 goe from you, 'Syr I (hall 
nete dawne day more: Pray it you cn 1 vill bee true 
Tqyous Lermeewaite on you: It 1 were a man, J 
would fight tor you: Sure ycu haue ſome ill- willers, 
I] would ſlay vm. 

Leu. Such harmeleſle ſoules are cuet Prophets, well 
I take hy viſtt, thou ſhalt be with mee ſtill: But pri- 
thee eate hen my good ge y: Thou wilt die my childe 
It thou! falls one day more, This foure dayes thou haſt 
tahhcd nothing: Goe intothe Caue and cate: Thou. 
ſhait finde ſumethin for thee, to bring thy bloud a- 
gen, and tliy faire c out. 

Ura. I can not eate God thanke you, 

But le care to morrow, - 

\ Lene, Thow't bee dead by chat time. 

Ur. I ſhould be well chen, for you will not loue me. 

Leu. Indeed Iwill. This is the prettieſt paſſion that 
ere I felt yere why * looke ſo catneſtly pon 


me ? 
Maſter, 


ra. Youhaue 
Leu. Sure the Boy dores: why doſt thou figh my 
childe ? 
Fa. o thinke 4 ſuch a fine man ſhould liue, and 
no gay Lady loue bim. 
Len Thou wilt loue we? 
ra. Ves ſure till I dye, and when 1 am in heauen 
lle eene wiſh for du. 
Leu. And llecome to thee Boy. 
This is a loue I never yet heard tell of : come, thou 
artGeepychilde, -gocing and lle Nan heaven 
whatportends tus 1s » 
Ura.'Youaretad, bim I am not * wouldc 1 
couid dot onghiae eke you mert y:: {hall thog 1 
Lea, If chou wilt nber. 
,es | Alas 


Curtas Acucnge. 
Lew, Alas my boy, that thou ſhouldſt comfort me, 
and art farre worſethen I. 

| Enter Tumnantus with A letter di/puiſed, 

Ira, Lawe Maſter, theres one, looke to your ſen, 
Lew. What art thou, that in this diſmall place, 
Which nothing could finde out but miſery, 
Thus boldly ſtept Comfort was neuer here, 
Here is nor foode, nor beds, nor any houſe 
Built by a better eArchitelt then beaſts ; 
Andereyou get dwelling from one of them, 
You mult fight for it: if you conquer him, 
He is your meate ; if not, you mult be his. 

Tim, I come to you (for if I not miſtake, you are 

the Prince) from that moſt Noble Lord , with 


2 Letter, i 
Ura, Alas, Ifearc I ſhall be diſcouered now, 


Leu. Now Ifeele my ſelſe the pooreſt of all mortall 
things, 
Where is he that teciues ſuch coutteſies, 
But he has meanes to ſhew his grateſulnes 
Some way or other? Ihaue none at all: 
I know not how to ſpeake ſo much as well 
Of thee bur to theſe trees, be whil 
Lencippms openmg the Letter, t {jt Timant us 
Roth , and I rama f eppes before, 
Tim, His Letters ſpeake him fir 
Ira. Gods keepe me but fro knowing him till I dye: 
2yc me,ſure ] cannot live a day, 6 thou foule Traytor : 
How doe you Maſter ? | 
Lew, How doſt thou my childe ? alas, looke on his, 
it may make thee repentant,to behold thoſe innocent 
drops that thou haſt drawne from thence, 
Ira, Tis nothing fir and you be well. 
Tim, O pardon me, know you me now fir ? 
Lew, How couldſt thou finde me out? 


Timna. We intercepted a Letter from m, and 
L the 
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the beater directed me. 

Leu. Stand vp Tumamtus boldly, 

The world conceiues that thou art guilty 
Of diuers treaſons to the State and me: 
But 6 farre beir fromthe innocence 
Ofa iuſt man to giue a traytor death 
Without atryall: here thy Country is not 
To purge thee ot condemne thee; therefore 
A nobler tryall then thou doſt deſerve, 
Rather then none at all, here I accuſc thee 
Before the face of heaven, to be a traytor 
Both to the Duke my father and to me, and the 
Whole Land: ſpeake, is it ſo or no: 
Tim. Tis true (ir, pardon me. 

Leu, Take heed Timantiz how thou doſt caſt aw 
thy ſelſe, I muſt proceede to execution haſtily if thou 
confeſle it: ſpeake once againe, iſt ſo or no? 

Tim, 1am not guilty fir, 

Fight here: the Prince gets his fword 
h and giues it him. 

Lev. Gear and thy ſword acquit thee, here it is. 

Tinnum rx, I will not vie any violence againſt your 
Highneſſe. | 

Len. At thy perill then, for this muſt be thy tryall: 
end from henceforth looke to thy ſelfe. | 

Timanta drawts hu ſword, and runnes at hun 
15 when he turnes afide, 
7a, I doe beſeech you firlet me not fight. 

Leu. Vp, vp againe Trmartus, 
| There is no way but this beleeue me. 

Now if—— Fye, fie Timantxs, is there no | 
Vſage can recouer theefrom baſen« Ne? wert thou 
Longer to conuerſe with men, I would haue chidde 
Thee for this: be all thy faults forgiuen. 

Tim. O ſpare me fir, I am not fir for death. 

Jen. I thinke thou art not; yet truſt me, fittet then 


for 


o 
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for life : Yet tell mee ere my breath be gone, know 


of any other plots againlt me? 

Zim. Of none, 

Lew, What courſe wouldſt thou haue taken when 
thou hadſt kild me? 

| Tim, 1 would hane tane your Page, and maried her. 
Len, What Page ? 
Tim, Your boy there, —— Djer. 
Urana ſounds. 

Lew, Is he falne mad in death, what does he meane ? 
Some good God help me at the worſt : how doſt theu? 
Let not thy miſery vexe me, thou ſhalt haue 
What thy poore heart can wiſh: 1 ama Prance, 

And I will keepe thee in the gayeſt cloathes, 
A the fineſt things, that euer pretty boy had giuen 
im. | 
Ira. I know you well enough, 
Feth I am dying, and now you know all too. 

Le. But ftir vp thy glfe; looke what a Iewell here is, 
See how it pliſters : what a pretty ſhew 
Will this make in thy little eate ? ha, ſpeake, 

Eate but a bit, and take it, 

Ira. Doe you not know me? 

Lex. I prethee minde thy health: why thats Well 
ſayd my good boy, {mile ſtill. 

Fra. I ſhall ſmile till death an l ſce you. 

Jam rama your hiter. in-law, 

Lew, How ! 

Ira. lam uni. 

Leu, Dulneſſe did ceaze me, now I know thee well; 
Alas why camſt thou hither? 

Fra, Feth for loue, I would not let you know till 
I was dying ; for you could not loue mee, my Mother 
was ſonaught. 

Lew, Iwill loue thee, or any thing: What? wilt 


Thou leaue me as ſoone as I know thee ? 
L 2 Speake 


 Cupias Revenge, 
Speake one word to me: alas ſhees paſt it, 
She will nere ſpeake more. 
What noyle is that ? jt is no matter who 

Emer Iſmenus, with the Lords, 

Comes on me now, What worle then mad are you 
That ſeeke out ſorrowes? if you loue delights 
Be gone from hence, 

Iſme. Syt, for you we come, as Souldiers torevenge 
the wrongs you haue ſuffered ynder this naughtie- 
Creature : what ſhall bee done with het? ſay, Iam 
ready, | 

4 Leaue her to heauen braue Couſen, they ſhall 
tell her how ſhe kas find againſt em, my hand ſhall ne- 
ver be ſtaind with ſuch bale bloud: live wicked At- 
ther, that reverent title bee your pardon, for I will vſe 
no extremitie againſt you, but leaue you to heauen. 

Zac, Hell rake you all, if there be a place 
Of torment that exceedes that, get you thither: 

And till the diuels haue you, may your lives 

Be one continued plague, and ſucharone, 

That knowesno friends nor ending, 

May all ages that ſhall ſueceede curſe you as I doe: 
And if it — poſſible, l aske it heauen, 

That your baſe iſlues may be euer Monſters, N 
That muſt for ſhame of nature and ſucceſſion, 

Re drownd like dogs | 

Would ] had breath to pleaſe you. 

Len, Would you hadloue within you, and ſuch 
Griefe'as might become a Mother: looke you there, 

Know you that face, that was Fama: 
Theſe are the ftuits of thoſe ynhappy Mothers, 
That labour with ſuch horric byrths as you doe: 
Ifyou can weepe, theres cauſe; poore innocent, 
Your wickednes has kild her: lle weepe for you. 
ane. Monſtrous woman, | 
Mar; would weepe at this. and yet ſhe cannot. 
Lex. Here 


— — 
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Lew. Here lies your Minion too, ſlaine by my hand, 
I will not ſay you are the cauſe : yet certaine, 

I know you were too blame, the God: forgiue you, 

Iſme, Sce, ſhe ſtands as if ſhe were inuenting 
Some new deſtruction for the world, ; 

Len, I/menus,thou art welcome yet to my fad com- 

anie, 
: Ine. I come to make you ſomewhar {adder fir, 

Lew, You cannot, Iam at the height already, 

Iſme, Your Fathers dead. 

Lex, I thought ſo, heauen be with him: & woman, 
woman, weepe now or neuer, thou haſt made more 
ſorrowes then we haue eyes to vtter. 

Bac, Now let heauen tall, I am at the worſt of euils, 
a thing ſo miſerablewretched , that euery thing, the 
laſt of humane comforts hath left me: 1 will not bee 
{s baſe and colde, to live and wayte the mercics of 
theſe men I hate: no, tis iuſt I dye, fince Fortune hath 
left me my ſtep diſcent attends me: hand, ſtrike thou 
home, I haue Fs enough to guide; and letall know, 
as I tood a Queene, the {ame Ile fall, and one with me, 

She flabs the Prince wth a knife. 

Lew, Ho, Ie. How doe you ſit? 

Lex, Nerrer my health, then I thinke any here, m 
tongue begins to faulter : what is man? or who would 
be one, when he ſees a poore weake woman can in an 
inſtant make him none. | 

Dor, She is dead already, 

I/me. Let het be damnd already as ſhe is: polt all 
for Surgeants, 

Lex, Let not a man flurre, for Tam but dead: 
Ihaue ſome few u ords which | wold haue you heare, 
And am afrayd I ſhall want breath to ſpeake em: 
Firſt to you my Lords, You know In,, 
Vndoubtedly heyre of Leu, I doe be ſeech you all, 


When am dc ad to ſhew your duties to him. 
L 3 Lord.. 


o 


Cupids Revenge. 
Lords, We wow to do't, 
Les, Ithanke you. 

Next to you Couzen Im, that ſhall be the Duke, 

I pray you let the broken lange of (pid 

Be reedified, Kno all this is done by him. 
1/ms, It (hall be ſo. | 
L. Laſt, I beſeech you that my Mother-in-Law 

may haue a buriall acording to Pyr. 

1/m. To what fir? f 

Dor. There is a full point. 

Iſm. I will interpret for him; ſhe ſhal haue buriall 
according to het owne deſerts, with dogs. 

Dor. I would your Maieſtie would haſte for ſetling 
of the people. | 

lim, lam ready, * 

eAgemor, goe and let the I ts ſound 

Some mournefull thing, whilſt we conuey the body 

Ot this vnhappy Prince vnto the Court, 

And of that vertuous Virgin to a graue: 

But dragge her to a ditch, where let her lye 

Accurſt, whilſt one man has a memory, Excunt. 


Cupids Speech, 


The time now of my R 
Nor ſhall it leſſen, as — 
ith all rhe cryes and prayers that haue beene 


dra wet neere; ' 


And thoſe that be to come, tho they be infinite, 


Ia necde and number, 


FINIS. 
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